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Midsommer  Nights  Dreame. 


FOREWORDS. 

Shakspere  began  his  Comedies  with  a  mixture  of  French 
Court  life  and  English  peasants  in  Loves  Labors  Lost,  and  then 
turned  to  Latin  drama  for  his  second  play,  The  Comedie  of  Errors. 
For  his  (probably)  third  comedy,  Midsommer  Nights  Dreame,  he 
came  back  to  England,  and  blended  Greek  Court  life,  as  he 
imagined  it,  with  the  humours  of  the  Warwickshire  country  folk 
among  whom  he  had  been  born  and  bred,  and  the  fairy-lore  which 
he  had  learnt  in  his  Stratford  home,  and  of  the  old  people  with 
whom  he  had  gossipt.  These  he  combined  into  a  whole,  which, 
though  weak  as  a  drama,  is  so  full  of  poetic  beauties  and  charm- 
ing fancies,  of  delightful  humour  and  cheery  merriment,  that 
many  critics  insist  on  its  belonging  to  a  later  period  in  the  play- 
wright's career.  But  structurally  and  metrically  the  comedy 
belongs  to  Shakspere's  early  time  of  mistaken  identity  and  cross 
purposes,  of  more  than  two  sets  of  lovers,  of  ryme  and  of 
doggerel,  before  he  had  settled  down  to  Italian  story  for  the 
sources  of  his  lighter  plays.  Even  if  Titania's  account  in  II.  i. 
8 1 -1 17,  of  the  effect  of  the  storms  of  wind  and  rain  are  held 
to  apply  to  those  of  1 594  described  by  Stowe  in  his  Annales,  ed. 
1605,  p.  1274-5,  1277-8, — as  well  as  by  Bp.  King  and  Simon 
Forman — the  latter  date  cannot  alter  the  family-tie  which  binds 
the  Dreame  to  the  Errors  and  L.  L.  Lost. 

As  our  old  Trinity-Hall  tutor.  Sir  Henry  (then  Mr.)  Maine, 
showed  in  the  Edinburgh  Review  for  April  1848,  "the  fairies 
are  the  primary  conception  of  the  piece,  and  their  action  the 
main  action.  Shakspere  wished  to  represent  this  fanciful 
creation  in  contact  with  two  strongly  marked  extremes  of  human 
nature ;  the  instruments  by  which  they  influence  them  being, 
aptly  enough,  in  one  case  the  ass's  head,  in  the  other  the  ♦  little 
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western  flower.'  It  is  necessary  to  this  idea  that  the  two  actions 
of  the  heroes  and  the  artisans  should  be  considered  completely- 
subordinate,  and  their  separate  relations  among  themselves  as  not 
having  been  created  relatively  to  the  whole  piece,  but  principally  to 
the  intended  action  of  the  fairies  upon  them.  .  .  .  The  Midsummer 
Night's  Dream  is  a  drama  on  the  night  of  Midsummer  Day,  a 
night  sanctified  to  the  operations  of  fairies,  as  Hallowe'en  was  to 
those  of  witches  .  .  .  and  by  far  the  most  important  division  [of 
the  play2  comprehends  all  the  transactions  of  the  Midsummer 
Night :  its  action  is  carefully  restricted  to  the  duration  of  these 
twelve  witching  hours,  Oberon  having,  as  he  says,  to  perform 
all  before  *  the  first  cock  crow.'  "  The  whims  of  the  fairies 
rule  the  fates  of  the  mortals  in  this  play ;  the  quarrels  of  the 
lovers  spring  from  Oberon's  and  Titania's  quarrel,  and  their 
happiness  flows  from  the  reconciliation  of  the  fancy  beings.  Not 
thus  does  Shakspere  use  the  creatures  of  his  imagination  in  later 
life  when,  in  the  Tempest,  he  makes  them  the  servants  of  Prospero 
for  the  purposes  of  good. 

Theseus,  though  lightly  sketcht,  is  a  true  gentleman,  as  his 
words  about  the  workmen's  play  in  V.  i.  81-105  show  ;  and  in 
love  of  sport  he  is  rightly  matcht  with  Hippolita,  as  their 
delight  in  the  music  of  the  cry  of  hounds  testilies,  IV.  i.  107- 
129.  Bottom  is  a  gem,  with  his  amusing  self-sufficiency  and 
muddleheadedness ;  and  his  fellow-mechanicals  have  each  their 
individual  touch.  The  play  is  Stratford  all  through,  in  wood- 
land, flower,  and  country  lore.  Helena  and  Hermia,  the  tall  and 
short  boys  in  Shakspere's  company — seen  again,  tho'  perhaps 
not  the  same  ones,  in  Rosalind  and  Celia,  and  the  short  one  in 
Maria — are  Stratford  girls,  needle-working  and  singing  together, 
the  little  tempery  one  threatening  to  scratch  the  tall  one's  eyes. 
These  country  damsels  are  earlier  in  Shakspere's  work  than  a 
lady  like  Portia,  earlier  than  Sylvia  and  Julia,  the  latter  of  whom 
could  never  have  cald  her  friend  a  painted  maypole.  The 
funny  notion  of  the  earth  being  bored,  and  the  moon  creeping 
thru  it  to  disturb  folk  in  the  Antipodes,  may  have  been  taken 
from  a  passage  and  woodcut  in  Caxton's  ♦  Myrrour  of  the  World,' 
in  which  stones  dropt  from  either  pole  of  the  world  would  meet 
in  the  middle  of  it.  Tho'  Theseus  says  that  four  days  and 
nights  are  to  pass  before  his  wedding,  only  the  two  nights  of 
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April  29  and  30,  and  the  three  days  of  April  29  and  30  and 
May  I  do  so  pass,  the'  the  fairies  stop  with  the  married  couple 
till  the  break  of  the  fourth  day,  May  2.1  Mr.  Fleay  thinks 
that  the  play  was  written  for  the  marriage  of  William  Stanley, 
Earl  of  Derby,  with  Elizabeth  Vere,  the  Earl  of  Oxford's 
daughter,  on  Jan.  26,  i  595.  At  their  marriage  feast  then  most 
royally  kept  (see  Stowe's  Annales,,  p.  1279),  if  the  Dreame  had 
been  performd,  I  think  Stowe  would  have  notist  it. 

The  best  Quarto  of  the  Midsommer  Nights  Dreame  is  the  first, 
issued  by  Tiiomas  Fisher  in  1600,  and  enterd  in  the  Stationers* 
Company's  Register  on  "  8  Octobris,  Thomas  Fyssher.  Entred 
for  his  copie  vnder  thandes  of  Master  Rodes  /  and  the  Wardens. 
A  booke  called  A  mydsommer  nightes  Dreame.  vj*^." — Arber's 
Transcript,  iii.  174.  Its  tidepage  is  given  below.  Evidently 
later  in  1600,  James  Roberts  printed  and  publisht  the  second 
Quarto  of  the  play,  in  better  type,  with  fuller  stage-directions 
and  more  exits,  but  with  more  mistakes,  tho*  it  corrected 
a  few  of  the  blunders  of  Qi.  From  this  worse  Q2,  the 
play  was  printed  in  the  First  Folio,  and  that  was  re- 
printed, with  a  few  variations,  in  the  second  Folio,  1632,  the 
third,  1664,  and  the  fourth,  1685.  In  1598  Francis  Meres 
mentions  the  Dreame  as  one  of  Shakspere's  Comedies.  The 
plot  of  the  Dreame,  such  as  it  is,  was  Shakspere's  own.  He 
got  Oberon  from  Lord  Berners's  englisht  Huon  of  Burdeaux 
(Early  English  Text  Soc.  ed.  Lee,  see  p.  50),  the  name  Titania 
from  Ovid's  Metamorphoses  iii.  173  and  Arthur  Golding's 
translation  of  it,  where  Titania  is  a  name  of  Diana.  Puck 
(pooke,  pixy)  was  the  name  he  gave  the  Robin  Goodfellow  of 
English  fairy-lore,  of  Reginald  Scot's  Disco'uerie  of  Witch- 
craft, 1584  (ed.  Nicholson  1886,  p.  67,  122),  and  Nash's 
Terrors  of  the  Night,  1594.  Theseus  and  Hippolita  came  from 
North's  englishing  of  Amiot's  French  translation  of  Plutarch's 
Lives,  as  well  as  the  names  Perigenia  (Perigouna  in  North), 
iEgles,  Ariadne  and  Antiope,  Dreame  II.  i.  78-80  (Hazlitt's 
Sh.  Library,  p.  15-16,  28-37);  and  Chaucer's  Knight's  Tale 
must  have  been  also  in  Shakspere's  mind  when  he  was  writing  of 
Theseus  and  Hippolita,  and  of  Philostrate,  the  name  that  Arcite 

1  See  P.  A.  Daniel's  paper  in  Trans.  Netu  Sh.  Soc.  1877-9,  p.  147. 
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took  when  he  went  to  Athens  after  he  got  his  freedom.  The 
love-juice  he  may  have  derived  a  hint  of  from  the  MS.  of  the 
englisht  Montemayor's  Diana,  printed  in  1598,  which  he 
probably  used  in  the  Tivo  Gentlemen  of  Verona.  Shakspere's 
compliment  in  II.  i.  148-168  to  Queen  Elizabeth,  and  his 
allusions  to  Mary,  Queen  of  Scots,  to  her  backers,  the  Earls  of 
Northumberland  and  Westmoreland,  and  to  Leicester's  failure 
to  win  his  Queen,  are  displayd  on  a  background  described  in 
Laneham's  Letter  on  Leicester's  Entertainment  to  Elizabeth  at 
Kenilworth  in  1575-^  and  in  Gascoigne's  Princely  Pleasures. 

1  See  the  re-issue  of  my  edition  in  Chatto  &  Windus's  Shakespeare 
Librarij, 


[not  in   Q,  t>*   F.] 

THE  NAMES  OF  ALL   THE  ACTORS. 

{A  star  (*)  to  a  scene  means  that  the  Actor  is  In  it,  but  does  not  speak.) 

TEESEXTS,  Duke  of  Athena  (,betrothd  to  HIPFOUTA),  I.i.i,  p.  z ;  IV.Lioa,  p. 
46;  V.i.2,  p.  sa. 

EGETTS, /arter  o/HERMIA,  I.i.20,  p.  1 ;  IV.L127,  p.  47. 

LYSAIfCEB,  loning,  &  loo'd  by,  HEBIOA,  I.i.93,  p.  4 ;  II.u.35,  103,  pp.  so, 
22  ;  III.ii.122,  401,  pp.  33,  41 ;  IV.i.140,  p.  48  ;  V.i.30,  p.  53. 

DESCETRIUS,  loulng,  but  not  lov'd  by,  TTRHTffTA,  tho  lovd  by  EELEKA,  I.L91, 
p.  3;  II.i.i88,  p.  16;  ll.ii.85,  P-  31;  IIl.ii.43,  »37.  4041  PP-  3h  33i  4»  5 
IV.i.is9,  p.  48;  V.i.is2,  p.  56. 

PHILOSTRATE,  Master  of  the  Revels  to  THESETTS,  l.j,*  p.  1 ;  V.i.38,  p.  53. 

EIPFOLITA,  Queene  of  the  Amazonei,  betrothd  to  THESEUS,  I.i.7,  p.  1 ;  IV.L 
III,  p.  47 ;  V.i.i,  207,  pp.  52,  58. 

TTPrnffTA  EOEUSES  daughter.  In  love  with  I.YSAia>EB,  I.L53,  />•  a  ;  II-ii-39, 
14s,  pp.  ao,  as;  Ill.ii.45,  177,  443,  pp.  31,  34,  4a;  IV.i.188,  p.  49;  V.i,» 
p.  52. 

HELENA  (NEDABS  dai/ff/iter),  //i  /ova  w/fA  DEJtETMUS,  I.i.181,  p.  6;  Il.i.igs, 
p.  16;    ll.ii.84,  p.  21;    lll.ii.128,  431,  pp.  33,  43;    rV.i.i89,  p.  49;    V.i,*p. 


*  The  Clo'wne*.'    Actors  in  the  Enterlude.    ('  Hardhanded  men  that 
worke  in  Athens,'  V.i.72,  p.  54.) 


ftlTINCE  the  Carpenter  (and  Manager),  I.ii.i,  p.  8;   III. 1.2,  J04,  pp.  24,  »7 ;  IV. 
ii.i.p.  so. 
as  PROLOGUE  [tho  cast  for   THISBIES  Father,  I.ii.54,  p.  10),  V.i.108, 
p.  55- 

SNUGOE  the  loyner,  I.ii.57,  p.  10;  III.i.44i  P-  »S  5  IV.iLis,  p.  51. 
as  LION,  V.i.215,  p.  58. 

BOTTOM  the  Weauer,  I.iL2,  p.  8;   III.i.r,  p.  24;   lV.i.5,  199,  pp.  43,  49  ;    IV. 

ii.23>  P-  SI- 
as  PTEAMTTS,  V.i.i68,  262,  338,  pp.  57,  60,  62. 

FLUTEWaBeUowes-mender,  I.ii.34,  p.  9  ;    lll.i.77,  p.  s6  ;  IV.iLs,  p.  50. 
as  THISBT,  V.L186,  354,  313,  pp.  57.  59.  61- 
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BNOTIT  the  Tinker,  I.ii.53,  p.  10  ;  in.i.12,  loi,  pp.  24,  a?  ;  IV.ii,*  p.  50. 

as  WALL  {tho  cast  for  PYEAMTTS  Father,  I.iLs4,  p.  10),  V.i.is4,  p.  56. 

STAKTTELINatteTayler,  I.ii.so,  p.  9;  III.i.13.  P- 24;   lV.ii.3,  p.  50. 

as  MOONSHINE  {tho  cast  for  THISBIES  Mother,  I.iLsi,  p.  9),  V.L232, 
p.  59- 
(TAWYEE,  with  a  Trumpet,  V.L  125-6,*  p.  5S-) 


Fairies. 


OBEEON,  King  of  Fairies  ^«/rt/i  histraine),  II.i.6o,  p.  13;  II.ii.27,  p.  20;  lll.ii. 

I,  p.  29  ;  IV.i.4S,  p.  45  ;  V.L 377,  p.  63. 
TYTANIA,  aueene  of  Fairies  (with  her  traine),  II.i.6i,  p.  13 ;  II.ii.i,  p.  19 ;  m. 

L113,  p.  27  ;  IV.Li,  p.  43 ;  V.L3S3,  p.  63. 
KOBIN  GOODFELLOW,  or  PTTOK  (0BEE0N8  attendant),  II.i.i,  248,  pp.  n,  t8; 

Il.ii  66,  p.  21;   III.i.76,  p.  26;    III.ii.6,  no,  421,  pp.  30,  32,  42;    lV.ii.83,  p. 

46 ;  V.L3S7,  p.  62. 
/<  Fairie,  II.L2,  p.  n.    Fairies  (with  a  song),  II.ii.9,  p.  19. 
PEASE-BLOSSOME,  III.L144,  p.  28;  IV.i.6,  p.  43- 

COBWEBBE,  III.i.144,  p.  a8 ;  IV.i.g,  p.  43-  |^    TTTANIAS  Attendants. 

MOTH,  III.i.144.  P-  28;  IV.i,»p.  43. 
MTTSTAED-SEEDE,  III.i.144.  P-  =8  ;   IV.i.iS,  p.  44. 


Scene:  Athens,  Theseuses  Palace,  &  Quinces  house;  &  a  Wood  near  Athens. 
Time:  April  29,  30,  May  1,  and  May  2  at  V.  1.349. 


NOTICE 

In  the  Text,  black  type  (Clarendon  or  Sans-serif)  is  used  for  all 
emendations  and  insertions. 

When  a  Quarto  reading  is  corrected  by  the  First  Folio  or  another 
Quarto,  a  mark  (*,  f,  t,  §)  is  set  to  such  reading. 

In  the  Notes  «Q'  means  the  First  Quarto,  1600,  from  which  the 
Play  is  edited.  '  F '  means  the  First  Folio  of  1623.  F2,  the  Second 
Folio  of  1632  (whose  emendations  are  not  treated  as  Shakspere's). 

IT  in  the  Text,  means  that  the  speaker  turns  and  speaks  to  a  fresh 
person. 

Words  having  now  a  different  stress  to  the  Elizabethan,  are 
generally  accented,  for  the  reader's  convenience,  as  'exile,'  &c. 
When  -cd  final  is  pronounst  as  a  separate  syllable,  the  e  is  printed  e. 
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A 

Midfommer   nights 
dreame. 

As  It  hath  beene  fundry  times  pub- 

lickelij  aBed,  by  the  Right  honoura- 
ble,  the  Lord  Chamberlaine  his 
J'er-uants. 

Written   by    William   Shakespeare. 
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H Imprinted  at  London,  for  Thomas  Fi/her,  and  are  to 

be  Ibulde  at  his  fhoppe,  at  the  Signe  of  the  White  Hart, 

in  Fleetejireete.      i  600. 


[From  the  Duke  of  Devonshire's  copy  of  the  Quarto.] 


A 
MIDSOMMER    NIGHTS 

DREAME. 

A6ius  Primus*   Scena  Prima. 
Theseus  palace.    Athens.   April  29. 
Enter  Theseus,  Hippolita,  d  Philostrate,  with  others. 

Thefeus. 

NOw,  faire  Hippolita,  our  nuptiall  hower  I 

Draws  on  apafe :  fower  happy  dales  bring  in 
An  other  Moone :  but  oh,  me  thinks,  how  flow 
This  old  Moone  wanes  !     She  lingers  my  deiires,  4 

Like  to  a  Stepdame,  or  a  Dowager, 
Long  withering  out  a  yong  mans  reuenewe. 

Hip.  Fower  daies  will  quickly  fteepe  themfelues  in  night : 
Fower  nights  will  quickly  dreame  away  the  time :  8 

And  then  the  Moone,  like  to  a  filuer  bowe, 
New  bent  in  heauen,  ihall  beholde  the  night 
Of  our  folemnities. 

The.  Goe,  Philojirate  ! 

Stirre  vp  the  Athenian  youth  to  merriments ;  12 

Awake  the  peart  and  nimble  fpirit  of  Mirth  j 
Turne  Melancholy  foorth  to  Funerals  1 

The  pale  companion  is  not  for  our  pomp.    [£x/Y  PHILOSTRATE. 
^  Hi/ppolita,f  I  woo'd  thee  with  my  fword,  16 

And  wonne  thy  loue,  doing  thee  iniuries ; 
But  I  will  wed  thee  in  another  key, 
With  pompe,  with  triumph,  and  with  reueling. 


*  Actus  Primus.']  F. 
4.   wanes']  waues  (turnd  n)  Q  ; 
waues  Q2,  F. 


10.  new]  Rowe.  now  Qi,  2,  F. 

ti6.  Hyppolitd]  Hyppolita;   Q. 
Hippolita  Q2,  F. 

B  [I.  i.  1-19. 


A  Midfommer  Nightes  Dreame. 

Enter  Egeus  and  his  daughter  Hermia,  and  Lysander  ; 
and  Helena,  and  Demetrius. 

Ege.  Happy  be  Thefeus,  our  renowned  duke  !  20 

T/ie.  Thankes,  good  Egeus  !    Whats  the  newes  with  thee  ? 
Ege.  Full  of  vexation,  come  I,  with  complaint 
Againft  my  childe,  my  daughter  Hermia. 
^  Stand  forth,  Demetrius  ! 

^  My  noble  Lord,  24 

This  man  hath  my  confent  to  marry  her. 
H  Stand  forth,  Lifander  ! 

^  And,  my  gratious  Duke, 
This  man  hath  bewitcht  the  bofome  of  my  childe. 
H  Thou,  thou,  Lyfander  !  thou  haft  giuen  her  rimes  28 

And  interchang'd  loue-tokens  with  my  childe : 
Thou  haft,  by  moone-light,  at  her  windowe  fting. 
With  faining  voice,  verfes  of  faining  loue, 
And  ftolne  the  impreffion  of  her  phantafie  3  a 

With  bracelets  of  thy  haire,  rings,  gawdes,  conceites, 
Knackes,  trifles,  nofegaies,  fweete-meates,  (meflengers 
Of  ftrong  preuailement  in  vnhardened  youth  :) 
With  cunning  haft  thou  lilcht  my  daughters  heart,  ^^ 

Turnd  her  obedience  (which  is  due  to  mee,) 
To  ftubborne  harlhnefle.     If  And,  my  gratious  Duke, 
Be  it  fo,  ftie  will  not  here,  before  your  Grace, 
Confent  to  marry  with  Demetrius,  40 

I  beg  the  auncient  priuiledge  of  Athens  : 
As  ftie  is  mine,  I  may  difpofe  of  her : 

Which  lliall  be, either  to  this  gentleman,  iPoitlts  fo DEMETRIUS. 
Or  to  her  death ;  according  to  our  lawe,  44 

Immediatly  prouided,  in  that  cafe. 

The.  What  fay  you,  Hermia  ?     Be  aduif'd,  faire  maid  ! 
To  you,  your  father  fliould  be  as  a  God : 
One  that  compof'd  your  beauties  ;  yea,  and  one  48 

To  whome  you  are  but  as  a  forme  in  wax, 
By  him  imprinted,  and  within  his  power 
To  leaue  the  figure,  or  disfigure  it : 

Demetrius  is  a  worthy  gentleman.  5-* 

Her.  So  is  Lifander. 
The.  In  himfelfe  he  is  : 

I.  i.  20-53.]  2 


A  Midfommer  Night es  Dreame. 

But,  in  this  kinde,  wanting  your  fathers  voice, 
The  other  muft  be  held  the  worthier. 

Her,  I  would  my  father  lookt  but  with  my  eyes  !  56 

The.  Rather,  your  eyes  mull,  with  his  iudgement,  looke  ! 

Her.  I  doe  intreat  your  grace  to  pardon  mee ! 
I  know  not  by  what  power  I  am  made  bould ; 
Nor  how  it  may  concerne  my  modefty,  60 

In  fuch  a  prefence,  here  to  plead  my  thoughts  : 
But  I  befeech  your  Grace,  that  I  may  knowe 
The  worft  that  may  befall  mee  in  this  cafe, 
If  I  refufe  to  wed  Demetrius.  64 

The.  Either  to  dy  the  death,  or  to  abiure, 
For  euer,  the  fociety  of  men. 
Therefore,  faire  Her7nia,  queftion  your  defires, 
Knowe  of  your  youth,  examine  well  your  blood,  68 

Whether  (if  you  yeelde  not  to  your  fathers  choyce,) 
You  can  endure  the  liuery  of  a  Nunne, 
For  aye  to  be  in  Ihady  cloyfter  mew'd. 

To  Hue  a  barraine  filter  all  your  life,  72 

Chaunting  faint  hymnes  to  the  colde  fruitlelTe  Moone. 
Thrife  blelied  they  that  mailer  fo  theire*  bloode, 
To  vndergoe  fuch  maiden  pilgrimage ; 

But  earthlyer  happy,  is  the  role  dillild,  76 

Then  that,  which,  withering  on  the  virgin  thorne, 
Growes,  lines,  and  dies,  in  lingle  blelTedneire ! 

Her.  So  will  I  growe,  fo  Hue,  fo  die,  my  Lord, 
Ere  I  will  yield  my  virgin  Patent  vp  80 

Vnto  his  Lordlliippe,  whofe  vnwilhed  yoake 
My  foule  confents  not  to  giue  fouerainty. 

The.  Take  time  to  pawfe,  and,  by  the  next  newe  moone, 
(The  fealing  day  betwixt  my  loue  and  mee  84 

For  euerlalling  bond  of  fellowlhippe,) 
Vpon  that  day,  either  prepare  to  dye, 
(For  difobedience  to  your  fathers  will,) 

Or  elfe  to  wed  Demetrius,  as  he  would ;  88 

Or,  on  Dianaes  altar,  to  protell 
For  aye,  aulleritie  and  fingle  life. 

Deme.  Relent,  fweete  Hermia  !  IT  and,  Lyfander,  yeeld 

*74.  theire]  their  Q2,  F.     there  Q. 
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Thy  crazed  title  to  my  certaine  right !  92 

Lyf.  You  haue  her  fathers  loue,  Demetrius ; 

Let  me  haue  Hermias !  doe  you  marry  him  ! 

Egeus.  ScornefuU  Lyfander  !  true,  he  hath  my  loue  j 

And  what  is  mine,  my  loue  fliall  render  him.  96 

And  fhe  is  mine ;  and  all  my  right  of  her, 

I  doe  eftate  vnto  Demetrius. 

Lyf  and.  I  am,  my  Lord,  as  well  deriu'd  as  hee, 

As  well  pofleft  ;  my  loue  is  more  than  his ;  100 

My  fortunes  euery  way  as  fairely  rankt 

(If  not  with  vantage)  as  Demetrius : 

And  (which  is  more  then  all  thefe  boaftes  can  be,) 

I  am  belou'd  of  beautious  Hermia.  104 
Why  fhould  not  I  then  profecute  my  right  ? 

Demetrius  (He  auouch  it  to  his  heade  !) 

Made  loue  to  Nedars  daughter,  Helena, 

And  won  her  foule ;  and  Ihe  (fweete  Ladie)  dotes,  108 

Deuoutly  dotes,  dotes  in  Idolatry, 

Vpon  this  fpotted  and  inconflant  man. 

The.  I  muft  confelTe  that  I  haue  heard  fo  much ; 
And,  with  Demetrius,  thought  to  haue  fpoke  thereof;        112 
But,  being  ouer  full  of  felfe  affaires,  \JookS  at  Hyp. 

My  minde  did  loofe  it.     U  But,  Demetrius,  come  ! 

II  And  come,  Egeus !  you  fhall  goe  with  mee  j 

I  haue  fome  priuate  fchooling  for  you  both.  116 

U  For  you,  faire  Hermia,  looke  you  arme  your  felfe 
To  fit  your  fancies  to  your  fathers  will ; 
Or  elfe,  the  Law  of  Athens  yeelds  you  vp 
(Which  by  no  meanes  we  may  extenuate,)  120 

To  death,  or  to  a  vowe  of  fmgle  life. 

IT  Come,  my  Hyppolita  !  what  cheare,  my  loue  ?      \takes  her 
%  Demetrius  and  Egeus,*  goe  along  !  hand. 

I  muft  employ  you  in  fome  bufiuelfe,  124 

Againft  our  nuptiall,  and  conferre  with  you 
Of  fome  thing,  nerely  that  concernes  your  felues. 
Ege.  With  duety  and  defire,  we  follow  you. 

[Exeunt.    Maneflt  Lysander  and  Hermia.! 
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LyJ'and.  How  now,  my  loue  ?   "Why  is  your  cheeke  fo  pale  > 
How  chance  the  rofes  there  doe  fade  fo  fail  ?  1 29 

Her.  Belike,  for  want  of  raine,  which  I  could  well 
Beteeme  them,  from  the  tempeft  of  my  eyes. 

Lif,  Eigh  me  !  for  aught  that  I  could  euer  reade,  132 

Could  euer  here  by  tale  or  hiftory, 
The  courfe  of  true  loue  neuer  did  runne  fmoothe ; 
But  either  it  was  different  in  bloud ; 

{Her.  O  crofle!  too  high  to  be  inthrald  to  loWe.)  136 

Lif.  Or  elfe  mifgraffed,  in  refpeft  of  yeares  ; 

{Her.  O  fpight !  too  olde  to  be  ingag'd  to  young.) 

Lif.  Or  elfe,  it  floode  vpon  the  choyce  of  friends ; 

{Her.  O  hell !  to  choofe  loue  by  anothers  eyes.)  140 

Lyf.  Or,  if  there  were  a  fympathy  in  choyce, 
Warre,  death,  or  fickneffe,  did  lay  fiege  to  it. 
Making  it  momentany,  as  a  found  j 

Swift,  as  a  fhadowe  ;  fhort,  as  any  dreame  5  144 

Briefe,  as  the  lightning  in  the  coUied  night. 
That  (in  a  fpleene)  vnfolds  both  heauen  and  earth. 
And,  ere  a  man  hath  power  to  fay,  '  Beholde  ! ' 
The  iawes  of  darkeneife  do  deuoure  it  vp  148 

So  quicke,  bright  things  come  to  confufion ! 

Her.  If,  then,  true  louers  haue  bin  euer  croft. 
It  ftands  as  an  edi6t  in  deftiny ; 

Then  let  vs  teach  our  triall,  patience,  152 

Becaufe  it  is  a  cuftomary  crolfe. 

As  dewe  to  loue,  as  thoughts,  and  dreames,  and  fighes, 
Wiihes,  and  teares,  poore  Fancies  followers. 

Lyf.  A  good  perfwafion :  therefore,  heare  mee,  Hermia  ! 
I  haue  a  widowe  aunt,  a  dowager,  157 

Of  great  reuenew,  and  llie  hath  no  childe : 
From  Athens  is  her  houfe  remote,  feauen  leagues; 
And  {he  refpeftes  mee  as  her  only  fonne.  160 

There,  gentle  Hermia,  may  I  marry  thee ; 
And,  to  that  place,  the  lliarpe  Athenian  law 
Can  not  purfue  vs.     If  thou  loueft  mee,  then, 
Steale  forth  thy  fathers  houfe  to-morrow  night ;  164 

And  in  the  wood,  a  league  without  the  towne, 
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(Where  I  did  meete  thee  once  with  Helena, 
To  do  obferuance  to  a  morne  of  May,) 
There  will  I  ftay  for  thee. 

Her.  [takes  Lys.'S  hand~\   My  good  Lyfander  '  i68 

I  fweare  to  thee,  by  Cupids  ftrongefi:  bowe. 
By  his  beft  arrowe,  with  the  golden  heade. 
By  the  fimplicitie  of  Venus  doues. 

By  that  which  knitteth  foules,  and  profpers  loues,  172 

And  by  that  fire  which  burnd  the  Carthage  queene. 
When  the  falfe  Troian  vnder  faile  was  feene,  174 

By  all  the  vowes  that  euer  men  haue  broke, 
(In  number  more  then  euer  women  fpoke  !)  176 

In  that  fame  place  thou  haft  appointed  mee. 
To-morrow  truely  will  I  meete  with  thee !  178 

Lyf.  Keepe  promife,  loue  !     Looke,  here  comes  Helena  ! 

Enter  Helena. 

Her.  God  fpeede,  f aire  Helena  !  whither  away  ? 

Hel.  Call  you  mee  '  faire  '  ?  That '  faire  '  againe  vnfay !   181 
Demetrius  loues  your  '  faire  ' :  6  happy  '  faire  '  ! 
Your  eyes  are  loadftarres  3  and  your  tongue's  fweete  aire    183 
More  tunable  then  larke,  to  llieepeheards  eare. 
When  wheat  is  greene,  when  hauthorne  buddes  appeare.   185 
Sickneffe  is  catching  :  O,  were  fauour  fo. 
Your  words  Ide  catch,  'faire  '  Hermia,  ere  I  goej  187 

My  eare  fhould  catch  your  voice,  my  eye,  your  eye. 
My  tongue  Ihould  catch  your  tongues  fweete  melody  !       189 
Were  the  world  mine,  {Demetrius  being  bated,) 
The  reft  ile  giue  to  be  to  you  tranflated.  191 

0,  teach  mee  how  you  looke ;  and  with  what  Art, 

You  fway  the  motion  of  Demetrius  heart !  193 

Her.  I  frowne  vpon  him  ;  yet  hee  loues  mee  ftill. 
Hel.  O  that  your  frowns  would  teach  my  fmiles  fuch  fkil ! 
Her.  I  giue  him  curies  j  yet  he  giues  mee  loue. 
Hel.  O  that  my  prayers  could  fuch  affeiStion  mooue  !     197 
Her.  The  more  I  hate,  the  more  he  followes  mee. 
Hel.  The  more  I  loue,  the  more  he  hateth  mee.  199 

Her.  His  folly,  Helena,  is  no  fault  of  mine. 

1^2.  your]  Q,     you  F.  187.  Ide']  F2.     I  Qq,  F. 
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Hel.  None  but  your  beauty  :  would  that  fault  were  mine  ! 

Her.  Take  comfort !  he  no  more  fhall  fee  my  face  : 
Lyfander  and  my  felfe  will  fly  this  place.  203 

Before  the  time  I  did  Lifander  fee, 

Seem'd  Athens  as  a  Paradife  to  mee.  205 

O  then,  what  graces  in  my  loue  dooe  dwell. 
That  hee  hath  turnd  a  heauen  vnto  a  hell !  207 

Lyf.  Helen  !  to  you  our  mindes  wee  will  vnfould  : 
To-morrow  night,  when  Phoebe  doth  beholde  209 

Her  filuer  vifage  in  the  wattry*  glalTe, 

Decking  with  liquid  pearle  the  bladed  graffe,  211 

(A  time  that  louers  flights  doth  ftill  conceale) 
Through  Athens  gates,  haue  wee  deuifd  to  fteale.  213 

Her.  And  in  the  wood,  where  often  you  and  I, 
Vpon  faint  Primrofe  beddes  were  wont  to  lye,  2 15 

(Emptying  our  bofomes,  of  their  counlell  fweld,) 
There,  my  Lyfander  and  my  felfe  fhall  meete ; 
And  thence,  from  Athens,  turne  away  our  eyes, 
To  feeke  new  friends  and  ftrange  companions.  219 

Farewell,  fweete  playfellow  !  pray  thou  for  vs. 
And  good  lucke  graunt  thee  thy  Demetrius !  221 

H  Keepe  word,  Lyfander  !  we  mufl  ftarue  our  fight 
From  louers  foode,  till  morrow  deepe  midnight.  223 

[Exit  Hermia. 

Lyf  I  will,  my  Hermia.     H  Helena,  adieu ! 
As  you  on  him,  Demetrius  dote  on  you  !       [Exit  Lysander. 

Hele.  How  happie  fome,  ore  otherfome  can  be  ! 
Through  Athens,  I  am  thought  as  faire  as  fhee.  227 

But  what  of  that  ?  Demetrius  thinkes  not  fo ; 
He  will  not  knowe,  what  all  but  hee  doe  know.  229 

And  as  hee  erres,  doting  on  Hermias  eyes. 
So  I,  admiring  of  his  qualities.  231 

Things  bafe  and  vile,  holding  no  quantitie, 
Loue  can  tranfpofe  to  forme  and  dignitie.  233 

Loue  lookes  not  with  the  eyes,  but  with  the  minde ; 
And  therefore  is  wingd  Cupid  painted  blinde.  235 

Nor  hath  loues  minde,  of  any  iudgement  tafte  j 
Wings,  and  no  eyes,  figure  vnheedy  haflie.  237 
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And  therefore  is  loue  faid  to  bee  a  childe, 

Becaufe,  in  choyce,  he  is  fo  oft  beguil'd.  239 

As  waggilli  boyes,  in  game  themfelues  forfweare, 

So  the  boy,  Loue,  is  periur'd  euery  where,  241 

For,  ere  Demetrius  lookt  on  Hermias  eyen, 

Hee  hayld  downe  othes,  that  he  was  onely  mine.  243 

And  when  this  haile,  Ibme  heate  from  Hermia  felt, 

So  he  difTolued,  and  fhowrs  of  oathes  did  melt.  245 

I  will  goe  tell  him  of  faire  Hermias  flight : 

Then  to  the  Wodde,  will  he,  to  morrow  night  247 

Purfue  her :  and  for  this  intelligence. 

If  I  haue  thankes,  it  is  a  deare  expenie :  249 

But  herein  meane  I  to  enrich  my  paine. 

To  haue  his  fight,  thither,  and  back  againe.  \_Exit.  25 1 

Actus  Primus.    Seen  a  Secunda. 

Quinces  house.     Athens.     April  29. 

Enter,  Quince  the  Carpenter,  and  Snugge  t/ie  loyner,  and 
Bottom  the  Weauer,  and  Flute  the  Bellowes  inender, 
^  Snout  the  Tinker,  and  Sta  rue  ling  the  Tayler. 

Quin.*  Is  all  our  company  heere  ? 

Bot.  You  were  beft  to  call  them  generally,  man  by  man, 
according  to  the  fcrippe.  3 

Quin.  Here  is  the  fcrowle  of  euery  mans  name,  which  is 
thought  fit,  through  al  Atheiis,  to  play  in  our  Enterlude,  be- 
fore the  Duke,  &  the  Dutches,  on  his  wedding  day  at  night. 

Bott.  Firft,  good  Peeter  Quiiice,  fay  what  the  Play  treats  on  ; 
then  read  the  names  of  the  Aftors ;  &  fo  grow  to  a  point !     8 

Quin.  Mary,  our  Play  is,  '  The  moft  lamentable  comedy, 
and  moll  cruell  death,  of  Pyramus  and  Th\fby^ 

Bot.  A  very  good  peece  of  worke,  I  allure  you,  &  a  merry! 
Now,  good  Peeter  Quince,  call  forth  your  A6tors,  by  the 
fcrowle  !     IF  Mailers,  fpreade  your  felues  !       [Tfiey  do  SO,   13 

Quin.  Anfwere,  as  I  call  you.    U  Nick  Bottom,  the  Weauer  ? 

Bott.  Readie  !     Name  what  part  I  am  for,  and  proceede ! 

Quin.  You,  Nick  Bottom,  are  fet  downe  for  Pyramus.     16 
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Bolt.  What  is  Pyramus?     A  louer,  or  a  tyrant?  17 

Quin.  A  louer,  that  kils  himfelfe,  moft  gallant,  for  loue. 
Bott.  That  will  afke  fome  teares  in  the  true  performing  of 
it.  If  I  doe  it,  let  the  Audience  looke  to  their  eyes  !  I  wil 
mooue  Itormes !  I  will  condole,  in  fome  meafure !  To  the 
reft !  .  .  .  yet  my  chie/e  humour  is  for  a  tyrant.  I  could  play 
Ercles  rarely,  or  a  part  to  teare  a  Cat  in,  to  make  all  fplit   23 

The  raging  rocks : 
Andjliiueringjhocks 
Shall  breake  the  locks 

Of  prifon  gates  !  27 

And  Phibbus  carre 
Shall  Jhine  from  farre. 
And  make  tsf  viarre 

Thefooli/h  Fates!  31 

This  was  loftie  !     Now,  name  the  reft  of  the  Players  !     This 
is  Ercles  vaine,  a  tyrants  vaine  :  A  louer  is  more  condoling ! 

Quin.  Francis  Flute,  the  Bellowes  mender  ? 

Flu.  Here,  Peeter  Quince!  35 

Quin.  Flute,  you  muft  take  Thifhy  on  you. 

Flut.*  What  is  Thijly  ?     A  wandring  knight  ? 

Quin.  It  is  the  Lady  that  Pyramus  muft  loue.  38 

Fl.  Nay,  faith ;  let  not  me  play  a  woman  !  I  haue  a  beard 
co7«ming.  [strokes  his  chin.'] 

Quin.  That's  all  one !  you  lliall  play  it  in  a  Mafke ;  and 
you  may  fpeake  as  Imall  as  you  will.  42 

Bott.  And  I  may  hide  my  face,  let  me  play  Thifhy  too !  t  He 
fpeake  in  a  monftrous  little  voice,  thifne,thifne:  'Ah,  Pyramus, 
my  louer  deare  !  thy  Thy j by  deare,  &  Lady  deare  ! '  45 

Qu.  No,  no !  you  muft  play  Pyramus :  H  &  Flute,  you 
Thyfly. 

Bot.  Well,  proceede  ! 

Qui.   Robin  Starueling,  the  Tailer  ?  49 

Star.  Here,  Peeter  Quince ! 

Quin.  Robin  Starueling,  you  muft  play  Thyjlyes  mother. 
IF  Tom  Snou'te,  the  Tinker  ? 
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Snowt.  Here,  Peter  Quince  '  ^3 

Quin.  You,  Py ramus  father 5  my  lelfe,  Thi/I-ies  father^. 
^  Snugge,  the  loyner !  you,  the  Lyons  part :  And,  I  hope, 
here  is  a  Play  fitted  !  ^6 

Snug.  Haue  you  the  Lyons  part  written  ?  Pray  you,  if  it 
bee,  giue  it  mee ;  [holds  Oilt  his  hand]  for  I  am  Howe  of  lludie. 

Quiu.  You  may  doe  it  extempore ;  for  it  is  nothing  but 
roaring.  60 

Bott.  Let  mee  play  the  Lyon  too !  *  I  will  roare,  that  I  will 
doe  any  mans  heart  good  to  heare  mee !  I  will  roare,  that  I 
will  make  the  Duke  lay,  '  Let  him  roare  againe !  let  him 
roare  againe ! '  64 

Quin.  And  you  fliould  do  it  too  terribly,  you  would  fright 
the  Dutchelfe,  and  the  Ladies,  that  they  would  Ihrike ;  and 
that  were  inough  to  hang  vs  all. 

A/L  That  would  hang  vs,  euery  mothers  fonne  !  68 

Bot.  I  grant  you,  friends,  if  you  Ihould  fright  the  Ladies 
out  of  their  wits,  they  would  haue  no  more  dilcretion  but  to 
hang  vs :  but  I  will  aggrauate  my  voice  fo,  that  I  wil  roare 
you  as  gently  as  any  lucking  douej  I  will  roare  you  and'^ 
'twere  any  Nightingale.  73 

Quin.  You  can  play  no  part  but  Piramus ;  for  Piramus  is 
a  fweete  fac't  man ;  a  proper  man  as  one  iTiall  lee  in  a  lom- 
mers  day ;  a  moft  louely  gentlemanlike  man  :  therefore  you 
muft  needes  play  Piramus.  'j'j 

Bot.  "Well  J  I  will  vndertake  it.  What  beard  were  I  belt 
to  play  it  in  ? 

Quin.   Why,  what  you  will,  80 

Bot.  I  wil  discharge  it,  in  either  your  llraw-colour  beard, 
your  Orange-tawnie  bearde,  your  purple-in-graine  beard,  or 
your  FrencA-crowne-colour  beard,  your  perfit  yellow.  83 

Quin.  Some  of  your  '  French  crownes '  haue  no  haire  at 
all  J  and  then  you  will  play  bare- fac't.  But,  Mai  Hers !  here 
are  your  parts  !  [^ives  eni]  And  I  am  to  intreat  you,  requert 
you,  and  defire  you,  to  con  them  by  to  morrow  night ;  and 
mecte  mee  in  the  palace  wood,  a  mile  without  the  towne,  by 
Moonelight :  there  will  wee  rehearie :  for  if  wee  meete  [89 

^  See  note  on  L.  L.  L.,  V.  i.  105.  I      69.  ;/]  Qi,  2.     If  that  F. 
*6i.  too]  Q2,  F,     to  Q.  I      2  and  =  as  if. 

I.  n.  53-89-]  10 
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in  the  city,  wee  fhal  be  dogd  with  company,  and  our  deuifes 

known.    In  the  meane  time,  I  will  draw  a  bill  of  properties, 

fuch  as  our  play  wants.     I  pray  you,  faile  me  not.  92 

Bot.  Wee  will    meete;    &   there  we  may  rehearfe  moft 

obfcenely,  and  coragioufly.     Takepaines!  beeperfit!  adieu! 

Quin.  At  the  Dukes  oke  wee  meete.  95 

Bot.  Enough!  holde,  or  cut  bowftrings !  \_Exeunt. 


A6lus  Secundus*    Scena  Prima. 

A  Wood  neere  Athens.     April  30. 

9.  Enter,  a  Fairie  at  one  doore,  and  Robin  Goodfellow 
(PUCKE)  at  another. 

Robin.  How  now,  fpirit  ?  whither  wander  you  ? 

Fa.  Ouer  hill,  ouer  dale,  2 

Thorough  bulh,  thorough  brier, 
Ouer  parke,  ouer  pale, 

Thorough  flood,  thorough  fire,  5 

I  do  wander  euery  where. 

Swifter  than  the  Moons  fphere  ;  7 

And  I  feruc  the  Fairy  Queene, 

To  dew  her  orbs  vpon  the  greene.  9 

The  cowflippes  tall,  her  Penfioners  bee  j 
In  their  gold  coats,  fpottes  you  fee  :  1 1 

Thofe  be  Rubies,  Fairie  fauours ; 

In  thofe  freckles,  Hue  their  lauours.  13 

I  muft  goe  feeke  fome  dew-droppes  here. 
And  hang  a  pearle  in  euery  coullippes  eare.  15 

Farewell,  thou  Lobbe  of  fpirits !  lie  be  gon. 
Our  Queene,  and  all  her  Elues,  come  here  anon.  17 

Rob.  The  king  doth  keepe  his  Reuels  here  to  night. 
Take  heede  the  Queene  come  not  within  his  fight  j  19 

For  Oberon  is  pafling  fell  and  wrath, 

Becaufe  that  fhe,  as  her  attendant,  hath  21 

A  louely  boy,  ftollen  from  an  Indian  king : 

•  Actus  Secundus]  F. 
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(She  neuer  had  fo  fweete  a  changeling ;)  23 

And  iealous  Oberon  would  haue  the  childe, 

Knight  of  his  traine,  to  trace  the  forrefts  wilde.  25 

But  Ihee,  perforce,  withhoulds  the  loued  boy, 

Crownes  him  with  flowers,  and  makes  him  all  her  icy.        27 

And  now,  they  neuer  meete  in  groue  or  greene, 

By  fountaine  cleare,  or  fpangled  ftarlight  flieene,  29 

But  they  doe  fquare,  that  all  their  Elues,  for  feare, 

Creepe  into  acorne  cups,  and  hide  them  there.  31 

Fa.  Either  I  miftake  your  fhape  and  making,  quite, 
Or  els  you  are  that  fhrewde  and  knauifh  fprite  H 

Call'd  Robin  goodfeliow.     Are  not  you  hee 
That  frights  the  maidens  of  the  Villageree  ;  ^^ 

Skim  milke,  and  fometimes  labour  in  the  querne, 
And  bootleffe  make  the  breathlefle  hufwife  cherne ;  37 

And  fometime  make  the  drinke  to  beare  no  barme ; 
Miffelead  nightwanderers,  laughing  at  their  harme  ?  39 

Thofe,  that  *  Hobgoblin  '  call  you,  and  '  fweete  Puck,' 
You  doe  their  worke,  and  they  fhall  haue  good  luck.  41 

Are  not  you  hee  ? 

Rob.  Thou  fpeakeft  aright ; 

I  am  that  merry  wanderer  of  the  night.  43 

I  ieafl  to  Oberon,  and  make  him  Imile, 

When  I  a  fat  and  beane-fed  horle  beguile,  45 

Neyghing  in  likenelle  of  a  filly  fole. 

And  Ibmetime  lurke  I  in  a  goffippes  bole,  47 

In  very  likenefle  of  a  rolled  crabbe ; 

And,  when  Ihe  drinkes,  againft  her  lips  I  bob,  49 

And  on  her  withered  dewlop^  poure  the  ale. 
The  wifeft  Aunt,  telling  the  faddeft  tale,  5  i 

Sometime,  for  three  foote  ftoole,  miftaketh  mee  : 
Then  flippe  I  from  her  bumme  :  downe  topples  llie,  53 

And  'tailour '  cryes,  and  falles  into  a  cotfe ; 
And  then  the  whole  Quire  hould  their  hippes,  and  lotFe,     55 
And  waxen  in  their  myrth,  and  neeze,  and  fweare 
'  A  merrier  hower  was  neuer  wafted  there  ! '  57 

But  roome,  Faery !  here  comes  Oberon  ' 

Fa.  And  here,  my  miftreffe  !    Would  that  he  were  gon  !  ^^g 

1  C.  lop-eard  rabbits.       46.///;']  Q.    silly  Q2,F.        55.  loffe  =  laugh. 
[II.  i.  23-59.]  12 
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Enter  the  King  of  Fairies,  (ObeEON)   at  one  doore,  with  his 
traine  ;  and  the  Queene,  (TytANIA)  at  another,  with  hers. 

Ob.  Ill  met  by  moonelight,  proud  Tytania !  60 

Qu.  What !   lealous  Oheron  ?     H  Fairies,  fltippe  hence  ! 
I  haue  forfworne  his  bedde,  and  company. 

Oh.  Tarry,  raih  wanton  !     Am  not  I  thy  Lord  ? 

Qu.  Then  I  muft  be  thy  Lady :  but  I  know  64 

When  thou  haft  ftollen  away  from  Fairy  land. 
And,  (in  the  fhape  of  Corin,)  fat  all  day. 
Playing  on  pipes  of  come,  and  verfing  loue, 
To  amorous  PhilUda.     Why  art  thou  here,  68 

(Come  from  the  fartheft  fteppe  of  India,) 
But  that,  forfooth,  the  bounfing  Amqfon, 
Your  bufkind  miftrefle,  and  your  warriour  loue. 
To  Thefeus  muft  be  wedded  ;  and  you  come,  72 

To  giue  their  bedde,  ioy  and  profperitie  ? 

Ob.   How  canft  thou  thus,  (for  fliame,)  Tytania, 
Glaunce  at  my  credit  with  Hippolita, 

Knowing  I  know  thy  loue  to  Thefeus  ?  _  7^ 

Didft  not  thou  lead  him  through  the  glimmering  night 
From  Perigenia,  whom  he  rauifhed  ? 
And  make  him,  with  faire  Aegle  breake  his  faith. 
With  Ariadne,  and  Antiopa  ?  80 

Quee.  Thefe  are  the  forgeries  of  iealoufie  : 
And  neuer,  (fince  the  middle  Sommers  fpring,) 
Met  we  on  hill,  in  dale,  forreft,  or  meade. 
By  paued  fountaine,  or  by  rufhie  brooke,  84 

Or  in  the  beached  margent  of  the  Sea, 
To  daunce  our  ringlets  to  the  whiftling  winde. 
But  with  thy  brawles  thou  haft  difturbd  our  fport. 
Therefore  the  windes,  pyping  to  vs  in  vaine,  88 

As  in  reuenge,  haue  ftickt  vp  from  the  Sea, 
Contagious  fogges  :  which,  falling  in  the  land, 
Hath  euery  pelting  riuer  made  fo  proude. 
That  they  haue  ouerborne  their  Continents.  92 


61.  Fazry]Qi,2,  F:  theonechief 
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The  Oxe  hath  therefore  ftretcht  his  yoake  in  vaine, 

The  Ploughman  loft  his  fweat,  and  the  greene  corne 

Hath  rotted,  ere  his  youth  attainde  a  bearde  : 

The  fold  ftands  empty  in  the  drowned  field,  96 

And  Crowes  are  fatted  with  the  murrion  flocke. 

The  nine  mens  Morris  is  hid  vp  with  mudde, 

And  the  queint  Mazes  in  the  wanton  greene, 

For  lacke  of  tread,  are  vndiftinguilhable.  100 

The  humane  mortals  want  their  winter  heere  : 

No  night  is  now  with  hymne  or  carroU  bleft. 

Therefore  the  Moone  (the  gouerneire  of  floods) 

Pale  in  her  anger,  wafhes  all  the  aire,  104 

That  Rheumaticke  difeafes  doe  abound ; 

And,  thorough  this  diftemperature,  wee  fee 

The  feafons  alter  :   hoary-headed  frofts 

Fall  in  the  freih  lappe  of  the  Crymlbn  rofe;  108 

And,  on  old  Hyems  chinne  and  Icy  crowne. 

An  odorous  Chaplet  of  fweete  Sommer  buddes. 

Is,  as  in  mockery,  let.     The  Spring,  the  Sommer, 

The  childing  Autumne,  angry  Winter,  change  112 

Their  wonted  Liueries;  and  the  mazed  wodde, 

By  their  increafe,  now  knowes  not  which  is  which : 

And  this  fame  progeny  of  euils,  comes 

From  our  debate,  from  our  diffention :  116 

We  are  their  Parents  and  originall. 

Oleron.  Doe  you  amend  it,  then  !  it  lyes  in  you. 
Why  ihould  TitaJiia  croffe  her  Oberon  P 

I  doe  but  begge  a  little  Changeling  boy,  120 

To  be  my  Henchman. 

Queene.  Set  your  heart  at  reft  ! 

The  Faiery  Land  buies  not  the  childe  of  mee ! 
His  mother  was  a  Votrefl^e  of  my  order; 

And  in  the  fpiced  Indian  ayer,  by  night,  124 

Full  often  hath  flie  goflipt  by  my  fide. 
And  fat  with  me  on  Neptunes  yellow  lands, 
Marking  th'embarked  traders  on  the  flood. 
When  we  haue  Jaught  to  fee  the  failes  conceaue,  128 


109.  chinne]  Ql,  2,  F.  thin 
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And  grow  bigge-bellied,  with  the  wanton  winde ; 

Which  fhe,  with  prettie  and  with  fwimming  gate, 

Following,  (her  wombe  then  rich  with  my  young  fquire). 

Would  imitate,  and  faile  vpon  the  land,  132 

To  fetch  me  trifles,  and  returne  againe, 

As  from  a  voyage,  rich  with  marchandife. 

But  fhe,  being  mortall,  of  that  boy  did  dye, 

And,  for  her  fake,  doe  I  reare  vp  her  boy ;  136 

And,  for  her  fake,  I  will  not  part  with  him. 

Ob.  How  long,  within  this  wood,  entend  you  flay  ? 

Quee.  Perchaunce,  till  after  Thefeus  wedding  day.  139 

If  you  will  patiently  daunce  in  our  Round,  140 

And  fee  our  Moonelight  Reuelles,  goe  with  vs  ! 
If  not,  fliunne  me,  and  I  will  fpare  your  haunts ! 

Oh.  Giue  mee  that  boy,  and  I  will  goe  with  thee ! 

Quee.  Not  for  thy  Fairy  kingdome  !     H  Fairies,  away  !   144 
We  fhall  chide  downeright,  if  I  longer  ftay ! 

\_Exeiint  Tytania  and  her  Traine. 

Oh.  Well :  goe  thy  way  !    Thou  flialt  not  from  this  groue. 
Till  I  torment  thee  for  this  iniury ! 

^  My  gentle  Pucke,  come  hither  !     Thou  remembreft,       148 
Since  once  I  fat  vpon  a  promontory, 
And  heard  a  Mearemaide,  on  a  Dolphins  backe, 
Vttering  fuch  dulcet  and  harmonious  *  breath, 
That  the  rude  fea  grewe  ciuill  at  her  fong,  152 

And  certainet  ftarres  fhot  madly  from  their  Spheares, 
To  heare  the  Sea-maids  muficke. 

Puck.  I  remember ! 

Oh.  That  very  time,  I  faw,  (but  thou  could'ft  not,) 
Flying  betweene  the  colde  Moone  and  the  earth,  156 

Cupid,  all  arm'd :  a  certaine  aime  he  tooke 
At  a  faire  Veftall,  throned  by  the  %  weft. 
And  loof'd  his  loue-fhaft  fmartly  from  his  bowe, 
As  it  fhould  pearce  a  hundred  thoufand  hearts;  160 

But,  I  might  fee  young  Cupids  liery  ihaft 
Quencht  in  the  chaft  beames  of  the  watry  Moone ; 
And  the  imperiall  Votrefle  paffed  on, 


*i 
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In  maiden  meditation,  fancy-free!  164 

Yet  markt  I,  where  the  bolt  of  Cupid  fell. 

It  fell  vpon  a  little  wefterne  flower ; 

Before,  milke  while ;  now  purple,  with  Loues  wound. 

And  maidens  call  it,  *  Loue-in-idleneire.'  168 

Fetch  mee  that  flowre !  the  herbe  I  Ihewed  thee  once. 

The  iewce  of  it,  on  fleeping  eyeliddes  laide, 

Will  make,  or  man  or  woman,  madly  dote 

Vpon  the  next  line  creature  that  it  fees.  172 

Fetch  mee  this  herbe,  and  be  thou  here  againe 

Ere  the  Leuiathan  can  Iwimme  a  league ! 

Pu.  He  put  a  girdle,  round  about  the  earth. 
In  forty  minutes  !  lExlt. 

Oheron.  Hauing  once  this  iuice,  176 

He  watch  Titania,  when  Ihe  is  a-fleepe, 
And  droppe  the  liquor  of  it  in  her  eyes  : 
The  next  thing  then,  fhe,  waking,  lookes  vpon, 
(Be  it  on  Lyon,  Beare,  or  Wolfe,  or  Bull,  180 

On  medling  Monky,  or  on  bufie  Ape,) 
She  fhall  purfue  it,  with  the  foule  of  Loue. 
And  ere  I  take  this  charme  from  off*  her  light, 
(As  I  can  take  it  with  another  herbe,)  184 

He  make  her  render  vp  her  Page  to  mee. 
But  who  comes  here  ?     I  am  inuifible ; 
And  I  will  ouerheare  their  conference. 

Enter  Demetrius,  Helena  following  him. 

Deme.  I  loue  thee  not !  therefore  purfue  me  not !  188 

Where  is  Lyfander,  and  f aire  Hermia  ? 
The  one  He  flay ;  the  other  flayeth  me. 
Thou  toldfl  me  they  were  ftolne  vnto  this  wood : 
And  here  am  I;  and  ' wodde  '  (within  this  'wood,')  19a 

Becaufe  I  cannot  meete  my  Hermia. 
Hence  !  get  theef  gone  !  and  follow  mee  no  more  ! 

Hel.  You  draw  mee,  you  hard  hearted  Adamant ! 
But  yet  you  draw  not  Iron,  for  my  heart  ip6 
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Is  true  as  fteele.     Leaue  you  your  power  to  draw. 
And  I  fhall  haue  no  power  to  follow  you ! 

Deme.  Doe  I  entife  you  ?     Doe  I  fpeake  you  faire  ? 
Or  rather,  doe  I  not,  in  plaineft  truthe,  200 

Tell  you,  '  I  doe  not,  nor*  I  cannot  loue  you '  ? 

Hele.  And  euen  for  that,  do  I  loue  you  the  more ; 
I  am  your  Spaniell !  and,  Demetrius, 

The  more  you  beat  mee,  I  will  fawne  on  you,  204 

Vfe  me  but  as  your  Spaniell !  fpurne  me,  ftrike  mee, 
Negle6t  mee,  loofe  me !  onely  glue  me  leaue, 
(Vnworthie  as  I  am,)  to  follow  you ! 

What  worler  place  can  I  begge  in  your  loue,  208 

(And  yet,  a  place  of  high  relpe£t  with  mee,) 
Then  to  be  vl'ed  as  you  vie  your  dogge  ? 

Deme.  Tempt  not  too  much  the  hatred  of  my  fpirit ; 
For  I  am  fick  when  I  do  looke  on  thee !  212 

Hele.  And  I  am  fick  when  I  looke  not  on  you ! 
Deme.  You  doe  impeach  your  modeftie  too  much, 
To  leaue  the  citie,  and  commit  your  felfe 
Into  the  hands  of  one  that  loues  you  not  5  216 

To  truft  the  opportunitie  of  night. 
And  the  ill  counlell  of  a  defert  place, 
With  the  rich  worth  of  your  virginitie. 

Hel.  Your  vertue  is  my  priui ledge.     For  that  220 

It  is  not  night  when  I  doe  fee  your  face. 
Therefore  I  thinke  I  am  not  in  the  night  j 
Nor  doth  this  wood  lacke  worlds  of  company, 
For  you,  (in  my  refpeft,)  are  all  the  world.  224 

Then,  how  can  it  be  faide,  '  I  am  alone,' 
When  '  all  the  world  '  is  here  to  looke  on  mee  ? 

Deme.  He  runne  from  thee,  and  hide  me  in  the  brakes, 
And  leaue  thee  to  the  mercy  of  wilde  beaftes !  228 

Hel.  The  wildeft  hath  not  fuch  a  heart  as  you ! 
Runne  when  you  will ;  The  ftory  fliall  be  ch'aung'd : 
Apollo  flies,  and  Daphne  holds  the  chafe; 
The  Done  purfues  the  Gritlbn  ;  the  milde  Hinde  232 

Makes  fpeede  to  catch  the  Tigre.     Booteleflb  fpeede, 
When  cowardife  purfues,  and  valour  flies ! 
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Demet.  I  will  not  ftay  thy  queftions  !     Let  me  goe  ! 
Or,  if  thou  followe  mee,  do  not  beleeue  236 

But  I  (hall  doe  thee  mifchiefe  in  the  wood. 

Hel.  I,  in  the  Temple,  in  the  towne,  the  fielde. 
You  doe  me  mifchiefe!     Fy,  Demetrius! 
Your  wrongs  doe  fet  a  fcandall  on  my  fex !  240 

"We  cannot  fight  for  loue,  as  men  may  doe ; 
We  fhould  be  woo'd,  and  were  not  made  to  wooe !  242 

[Exit  Demetrtus. 

He  follow  thee,  and  make  a  heauen  of  hell, 
To  dy  vpon  the  hand  I  loue  fo  well !  [Exit  *  HELENA. 

Ob.  Fare  thee  well,  Nymph !     Ere  he  do  leaue  this  groue, 
Thou  fhalt  fly  him,  and  he  Ihall  feeke  thy  loue !  246 

Re-enter  Pucke. 

IT  Haft  thou  the  flower  there  ?     Welcome,  wanderer  ! 

Puck.  I,  there  it  is!    Iholds  it  OUt.'] 

Ob.  I  pray  thee,  giue  it  mee  !    [takes  it.'] 

I  know  a  banke,  where  the  wilde  time  blowes, 
Where  OxHps,  and  the  nodding  Violet  growes,  250 

Quite  ouercanopi'd,  with  luflii'ous  woodbine, 
With  fweete  mufl^e  rofes,  and  with  Eglantine:  252 

There  fleepes  Tytania,  fometime  of  the  night, 
Luld  in  thele  flowers,  with  daunces  and  delight ;  254 

And  there  the  fiiake,  throwes  her  enammeld  Ikinne, 
Weed,  wide  enough,  to  wrappe  a  Fairy  in.  256 

And,  with  the  iuyce  of  this.  He  ftreake  her  eyes. 
And  make  her  full  of  hatefull  phantafies.  258 

Take  thou  fome  of  it,  and  feeke  through  this  groue  ! 
A  fweete  Athenian  Lady,  is  in  loue  260 

With  a  difdainefuU  youth  :  annoint  his  eyes ; 
But  doe  it,  when  the  next  thing  he  efpies,  261 

May  be  the  Ladie.     Thou  fhalt  know  the  man 
By  the  Athenian  garments  he  hath  on.  264 

Eff'eft  it  with  fome  care,  that  he  may  prooue 
More  fond  on  her,  then  flie  vpon  her  loue :  266 

And  looke  thou  meete  me  ere  the  firft  Cocke  crowe ! 

Pu.  Feare  not,  my  Lord  !  your  feruant  fliall  do  fo.    [Exeunt. 


238.  the  fielde]  Q.  and  fielde  Q2,  F. 


251.  ?An  Alexandrine,  or  Quite 


*244.  Exit  Heletia.'\  Exit.  Q2,  F.      oucr  j  canopid\  2  measures  or  feet. 
II.  i.  235-268.]  i8 


A  Midfommer  Nightes  Dreame. 

Actus  Secundus.     Scena  Secunda. 
Another  part  of  the  Woode. 

Enter  Tytania,  Queene  of  Fairies,  with  her  traine. 

Quee.  Come,  now  a  Roundell,  and  a  Fairy  fong !  I 

Then,  for  the  third  part  of  a  minute,  hence  ! 
Some  to  kill  cankers  in  the  musk  rofe  buds ; 
Some  warre  with  Reremife,  for  their  lethren  wings,  4 

To  make  my  fmall  Elues  coates ;  and  fome  keepe  backe 
The  clamorous  Owle,  that  nightly  hootes  and  wonders 
At  our  queint  fpirits  !   Sing  me  now  a-fleepe  !  * 
Then  to  your  offices,  and  let  mee  reft !  8 

Fairies  Jing. 
You  fpotted  Snakes,  with  doulle  tongue,  9 


Thorny  Hedgehogges,  be  ?iotJeene 


t 


Newts  and  blindewormes,  do  no  wrong  ' 

Come  not  neere  our  Fairy  Queene  '  la 

Philomele,  tvith  melody, 

Sing  in  ourfweete  Lullaby, 
Lulla,  lulla,  lullaby  '  lulla,  lulla,  lullaby  / 

Neuer  harme,  16 

Nor  f pell,  nor  charme, 
Come  our  louely  lady  nigh  ' 
So,  good  night,  with  lullaby  '  19. 

1.  Fai.   Weauing  Spiders,  come  not  heere  !  ao 
Hence,  you  long  legd  Spinners,  hence  ' 

Beetles  blacke,  approach  ?iot  neere  ' 

IVorme  nor  fnaile,  doe  no  offence  '  23 

All.   Philomele,  with  melody,  i^c.     [TlTANIAyZeej&w.t 

2.  Fai.  Hence,  away  !  now  all  is  well : 

One  aloofe,  ftand  Centinell !  [Exeunt  Fairies. 


*7.  a-sleepe]  Q2,  ¥ .     afleepeQ. 

20.  I,  Fai.]     2  Fairy  Q. 

t24.      Titania     sleepes.]     Shee 


sleepes.  F  (after  line  26). 
25.  2.  Fai.]  Q.     I  Fairy  F. 
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Enter  Oberon.     He  squeezes  iuice  from  the  Pansy  on 
TiTANiAS  clos'd  eyelids. 

Ob.  What  thou  feeft  when  thou  doeft  wake,  27 

Doe  it  for  thy  true  loue  take ! 

Loue  and  languilli  for  his  fake  !  29 

Be  it  Ounce,  or  Catte,  or  Beare, 

Pard,  or  Boare  with  briftled  haire,  31 

In  thy  eye  that  Ihail  appeare 
When  tliou  wak'il,  it  is  thy  deare ! 
Wake,  when  fome  vile  thing  is  neere  !  [Ex'lt.     34 

Enter  Lysander,  and  Hbrmia. 

Lyf.  Faire  loue !  you  fainte  with  wandring  in  the  wood  j 

And  to  fpeake  troth,  I  haue  forgot  our  way ! 
Weele  reft  vs,  Hermia,  if  you  thinke  it  good. 

And  tarry  for  the  comfort*  of  the  day.  38 

Her.  Be  t  it  fo,  Lyfander  !  linde  you  out  a  bedde  ! 
For  I,  vpon  this  banke  will  retf  my  head.  iLyes  downe. 

LyJ\  One  turfe  Ihail  ferue  as  pillow  for  vs  bothj 
One  heart,  one  bedde,  two  bofomes,  and  one  troth !  42 

Her.  Nay,  good  X  Lyfander  '  for  my  fake,  my  deere, 
Ly  further  oft"  yet !  doe  not  lye  fo  neere  !  44 

Lyf.  O,  take  the  fenfe,  Sweete,  of  my  innocence ! 
Loue  takes  the  meaning  in  loues  conference.  46 

I  meane,  that  my  heart  vnto  yours  is  §  knit. 
So  that  but  '  one  heart '  wee  can  make  of  it ;  48 

*  Two  bofomes  '  interchained  with  an  oath ; 
So  then,  'two  bofomes,'  and  a  fingle  'troth.'  50 

Then,  by  your  fide,  no  bed-roome  me  deny  j 
For,  '  lying  '  fo,  Herrnia,  I  doe  not  '  lye  '  ! 

Her.   Lyjmider  riddles  very  prettily  !  53 

Now,  much  beflirevve  my  manners  and  my  pride, 
If  Hermia  meant  to  fay,  Lyfander  '  lyed  '  !  ^^ 

But,  gentle  friend,  for  loue  and  curtefie, 

Ly  further  oft'!     In  humane  modefty,  ^57 

Such  feparation,  as  may  well  be  faid 

*38.  comfort]  Q2,  F.  comfor  Q.  I      t^i-  good]  Q2,  F.     god  Q. 
t39.  £^]  Q2,  F.     Bet  Q.  |      §  47.  is}  Q2,  F.     11  Q. 
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Becomes  a  vertuous  batcheler  and  a  niaide:  [points  away,  59 

So  farre,  be  diftant !  and,  good  night,  Iweete  friend  ! 

Thy  loue  nere  alter  till  thy  fweete  life  end  !  61 

Lyf.  '  Amen  !   amen  ! '   to  that  faire  prayer,  fay  I ; 
And  then  end  life,  when  I  end  loyalty !  63 

Heere  is  my  bed  :  fleepe  giue  thee  all  his  reft  ! 

[Lyes  downe  apart. 
Her.  With  halfe  that  wifti,  the  wiihers  eyes  be  preft  !       65 

[Theyjleepe* 
Enter  Pucke. 

Puck.  Through  the  forreft  haue  I  gone  j 
But  Athenian  found  I  none,  67 

On  whofe  eyes  I  might  approue 

This  flowers  force  in  ftirring  loue.  [Sees  LysANDER.  69 

Night  and  filence  !     Who  is  heere  ' 

Weedes  of  Athens  he  doth  weare  !  71 

This  is  hee  (my  mafter  faide) 

Defpiled  the  Athenian  maide  !  [Sees  HekMIA.   73 

And  here  the  maiden,  fleeping  found. 

On  the  danke  and  dirty  ground !  75 

Pretty  fowle !  ihe  durft  not  lye 

Neere  this  lack-loue,  this  kil-curtefie  !  77 

IF  Churl  e  !  vpon  thy  eyes  I  thro  we 

[Squeezes  iuice  on  Iys.'s  eyelids. 
All  the  power  this  charme  doth  owe !  79 

When  thou  wak'ft,  let  loue  forbidde 

Sleepe,  his  feat  on  thy  eye  lidde !  81 

So  awake,  when  I  am  gon ; 
For  I  muft  now  to  Oberon  '  lExit.     83 

Enter  Demetrius  and  Helena,  running. 

Hel.  Stay,  though  thou  kill  mee,  fweete  Demetrius  ' 
De.  I  charge  thee.  Hence !  and  doe  not  haunt  mee  thus ! 
Hele.  O,  wilt  thou  (darkling)  leaue  mee  r  doe  not  io  ! 
De.   Stay,  on  thy  perill !   I  alone  will  goe  !        [Exit.f      87 
Hel.  O,  I  am  out  of  breath  in  this  fond  chafe  ! 

The  rnore  my  prayer,  the  lefler  is  my  grace !  89 

Happie  is  Hermia,  wherefoere  fhe  lies ; 

♦65.  They  skepi.l  F.  fSj.  Exit.]  Exit  Demetrius.  F. 
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For  fhe  hath  blelTed  and  attra6biue  eyes!  91 

How  came  her  eyes  fo  bright  ?     Not  with  fait  teares  ! 

If  fo,  my  eyes  are  oftner  wafht  then  hers.  93 

No,  no  !  I  am  as  vgly  as  a  Beare ; 

For  beaftes  that  meete  mee,  runne  away  for  feare !  95 

Therefore,  no  maruaile  though  Demetrius 

Doe,  as  a  monfter,  fly  my  prefence  thus  !  97 

What  wicked  and  dilfembling  glalTe  of  mine. 

Made  me  compare  with  Hermias  fphery  eyen  ?   [sees  Lys.  99 

But  who  is  here  ?  Lyfander  ?  on  the  ground  ? 

Dead  ?  or  a-fleepe  ?     I  fee  no  blood,  no  wound  !  loi 

^  Lyfander  !  if  you  liue,  good  fir,  awake  !  [shakes  him. 

Lyf-    [Waking']  And   runne  through   fire  I  will,  for   thy 
fweete  fake  !  103 

Tranfparent  Helena  '  Nature  fhewes  Arte, 
That  through  thy  bofome  makes  me  fee  thy  heart!  10^ 

Where  is  Demetrius  ?     Oh,  how  fit  a  word 
Is  that  vile  name,  to  perifh  on  my  fvvorde !  107 

Hel.  Do  not  fay  fo,  Lyfander  !  fay  not  fo  ! 
What  though  he  loue  your  Herm'ia  ?  Lord,  what  though  ?    109 
Yet  Hermia  ftill  loues  you  :  then  be  content ! 

Lyf  '  Content '  with  *  Hermia  '  P     No  !  I  doe  repent 
The  tedious  minutes  I  with  her  haue  fpent !  112 

Not  'Hermia,'  but  Helena,  1  loue  ! 

Who  will  not  change  a  Rauen  for  a  doue?  114 

The  will  of  man,  is  by  his  reafon  fwai'd ; 
And  'reafon  '  faies  you  are  the  worthier  maide.  116 

Things  growing,  are  not  ripe  vntill  their  feafon : 
So  I,  being  young,  till  now  ripe  not  to  'reafon  '  j  118 

And  touching  now  the  point  of  humane  fkill, 
*  Reafon '  becomes  the  Marfhall  to  my  will,  120 

And  leads  mee  to  your  eyes ;  where  I  orelooke 
Loues  flories,  written  in  Loues  richefl:  booke !  122 

Hel.  Wherefore  was  I  to  this  keene  mockery  borne  ? 
When,  at  your  hands,  did  I  deferue  this  fcorne?  124 

Ift  not  enough,  ill  not  enough,  young  man, 
That  I  did  neuer,  no,  nor  neuer  can,  126 

Delerue  a  fweete  looke  from  Demetrius  eye. 
But  you  muft  flout  my  infufficiency  ?  128 

Good  troth,  you  doe  mee  wrong,  (good  footh,  you  doe !) 
II.  ii.  91-129.]  22 
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In  fuch  difdainfuU  manner  mee  to  wooe  !  130 

But  fare  you  well !  perforce,  I  muft  confefle, 

I  thought  you  Lord  of  more  true  gentlenefle.  132 

O,  that  a  Ladie,  of  one  man  refuf'd, 

Should  of  another,  therefore  be  abuf'd  !  [^Exit.     134 

LyJ\  She  fees  not  Herniia  !     ^  Hermia,  lleepe  thou  there  ; 
And  neuer  maift  thou  come  Lyfander  neere !  136 

For,  as  a  furfet  of  the  fweeteft  things. 

The  deepeft  loathing,  to  the  ftomacke  bringes :  138 

Or,  as  the  herefies  that  men  doe  leaue, 

Are  hated  moft  of  thofe  they  did  deceiue,  140 

So  thou,  my  furfet  and  my  herefie. 

Of  all  bee  hated  !  but  the  moft,  of  mee  !  142 

And,  all  my  powers,  addrefle  your  loue  and  might. 
To  honour  Helen,  and  to  be  her  knight !  \_Exit.     144 

Her.    {Waking']    Helpe  mee,   Lyfander '    helpe  mee !    do 
thy  beft 
To  pluck  this  crawling  ferpent  from  my  breft !  146 

Ay  mee,  for  pittie  !     What  a  dreame  was  here ! 
Lyfander  !  looke  how  I  doe  quake  with  feare  !  148 

Me  thought  a  ferpent  eate  my  heart  away. 
And  you  fate  fmiling  at  his  cruell  pray !  150 

Lyfander  !  what !  remou'd  ?     Lyfander  !  Lord ! 
What !  out  of  hearing  gon  ?     No  found  ?  no  word  ?  152 

Alacke  !  where  are  you  ?     Speake,  and  if  you  heare  ! 
Speake,  of  all  loues  !     I  fwoune  almoft  with  feare  !  154 

No  ?   then  I  well  perceiue  you  are  not  ny : 
Either  death,  or  you,  lie  tinde  immediately !  lExit.     156 
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ASius  Tertius*    Scena  Prima. 

The  Wood  neere  Athens.     Titania  asleepe.     April  30. 

Enter  the  Clownes,  BOTTOM,  ftUINCE,  SnOUT,  STARVELING, 

Snugqe,  and  Flute. 

Bott.  Are  wee  all  met  ?  i 

Quin.  Pat,  pat !  and  here's  a  maruailes  conuenient  place, 
for  our  rehearfall !  This  greene  plot  (hail  be  our  ftage,  this 
hauthorne-brake  our  tyring  houle  [points  to  them']  ;  and  wee 
will  doe  it  in  a6tion,  as  wee  will  doe  it  before  the  Duke !       5 

Bott.  Peeler   Quince  ? 

Quin.  What  faieft  thou,  bully  Bottom  P  7 

Bot.  There  are  things  in  this  comedy,  of  Pyramus  and 
Thyiy,  that  will  neuer  pleafe.  Firft,  Pyramus  muft  draw  a 
fworde,  to  kill  himfelfe  j  which  the  Ladies  cannot  abide ! 
How  anfwere  you  that  ?  n 

Snout.  Berlakin  !  a  parlous  feare  ! 

Star.  I  beleeue  we  mufl  leaue  the  killing  out,  when  all  is  done. 

Bott.  Not  a  whit !  I  haue  a  deuile  to  make  all  well !  Write 
me  a  Prologue ;  and  let  the  Prologue  feeme  to  fay,  '  we  wil 
do  no  harme  with  our  fwords,  and  that  Pyramus  is  not  kild 
indeede  ' :  and  for  the  more  better  aflurance,  tel  them  that  '  I, 
Pyramus,  am  not  Pyramus,  but  Bottom  the  weauer  ' !  this  will 
put  them  out  of  feare.  19 

Quin.  Well !  wee  will  haue  fuch  a  Prologue ;  and  it  fliall 
be  written  in  eight  and  fix.  21 

Bot.  No :  make  it  two  more !  let  it  be  written  in  eight  & 
eight ! 

Snout.  Will  not  the  ladies  be  afeard  of  the  Lyon  ? 

Star.  I  feare  it,  I  promife  you  !  25 

Bot.  Matters,  you  ought  to  confider  with  your  felues,t  to 
bring  in  (God  ihielde  vs !)  a  Lyon  among  Ladies,  is  a  mod 
dreadfull  thing !  For  there  is  not  a  more  fearefuU  wilde  foule 
then  your  Lyon,  liuing ;  &  we  ought  to  looke  toote  !  29 


*  Acius  Teriius]  F. 
2.    maruailes]    Q :    its     way    of 
spelling  the  mantailous  of  Q2,  F. 

ni.  i.  1-29.]  2 


Cp.   *  maruailes  hairy,'   IV.  i.  24, 
p.  44. 

t26.  selues]  F.     selfe  Ql,  2. 
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Sno.  Therfore,  another  Prologue   muft   tel    he    is  'not   a 
Lion!'  31 

Bot.  Nay !  you  muft  name  his  name ;  and  halfe  his  face 
muft  be  feene  through  the  Lions  necke;  and  he  himfelfe 
muft  fpeake  through,  faying  thus,  or  to  the  fame  defeft; 
'  Ladies  ! '  or  '  faire  Ladies  ! '  *  I  would  wifti  you,*  or  '  I  would 
requeft  you,'  or  *  I  wold  intreat  you,  not  to  feare,  not  to 
tremble  :  my  life  for  yours  !  If  you  thinke  I  come  hither  as 
a  Lyon,  it  were  pittie  of  my  life  !  No  !  I  am  no  fuch  thing ! 
I  am  a  man,  as  other  men  are  ! '  &  there,  indeed,  let  him  name 
his  name,  and  tell  them  plainely  he  is  '  Snugge  the  loyner  ' !  40 
Quin.  "Well :  it  fhall  be  fo  !  But  there  is  two  hard  things: 
that  is,  to  bring  the  Moone-light  into  a  chamber :  for  you 
know,  Py ramus  and  Thijhy  meete  by  Moone-light.  43 

SnU^^e.  Doth  the  Moone  lliine  *  that  night  we  play  our 
Play  ? 

Bo.  A  Calender,  a    Calender !    looke  in  the   Almanack ! 

finde  out  Moone-fhine,  finde  out  Moone-fliine  !  [i^'ght ! 

Quin.  [producing  an  Almanack]  Yes!  it  doth  fliine  that 

Bot.\  Why,  then  may  you  leaue  a  cafement  of  the  great 

chamber  window  (where  we  play)  open ;  and  the  Moone  may 

fhine  in  at  the  cafement.  ^51 

Quin.  I !  or  els,  one  muft  come  in  with  a  bufh  of  thorns  & 

a  laTztern,  and  fay  'he  comes  to  disfigure,  or  to  prefent,  the 

perfon  of  Moone-lhine.'     Then,  there  is  another  thing :  we 

muft  haue  a  wal  in  the  great  chamber ;  for  Pyramus  &  Thjjly 

(faies  the  ftory)  did  talke  through  the  chinke  of  a  wall.        ^6 

Snout,  You  can  neuer  bring  in 'a  wal'!  What  fay  you,  £o/^om? 

Bot.  Some  man  or  other  muft  prefent  '  wall : '  and  let  him 

haue  fome  plafter,  or  fom  lome,  or  fome  rough-caft,  about  himj 

to  fignifie  'wall'j  and  let  him  holde  his  lingers  thus  ["^]; 

and  through  that  crany,  fhall  Pyramus  and  Thijly  whifper.    61 

Quin.  If  that  may  be,  then  all  is  well.     Come,  fit  downe 

euery  mothers  fonne,  and  reherfe  your  parts  !  [They  sit  downe.'} 

^  Pyramus,  you  beginne  !  when  you  haue  fpoken  your  fpeech, 

enter  into  that  Brake  ^ !  and  fo  euery  one  according  to  his  cue. 


44.  Smeg^e]  Sn.  Qi,  2,  F. 
Snug  F2.  (Snout  Cam.,  not  let- 
ting Snugge  speak  in  this  scene. ) 

*44.  shine\  Q2,  F.     fhine  Q. 


t49.  Bot.]  Q2,  F.     Cet.  Q. 
60.  and]   Delius   (Collier).      or 
Qi,  2,  F. 

'  See  line  4,  abuv,  p.  24. 
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Enter  Robin  (PucZE),  behind. 

Ro.  What  hempen  homefpunnes  haue  we  fwaggring  here. 
So  neere  the  Cradle  of  the  Fairy  Queeiie  ? 
What !  a  play  toward  !  He  be  an  Auditor  j 
An  A6tor  too,*  perhappes,  if  I  fee  caufe.  69 

Quin.  Speake,  Py ramus !  ^  Thyfby,  Hand  forth  ! 

SJhey  advance. 

Pyra.  Thiihy,  the  Jlowers  of  odious  fauoursfiveete,  .  .  . 
{Quin.  Odours!  odours  !  t) 

Py.  Odours  fauours  fiveete  : 

So  hath  thy  breath,  my  deareft  Thilby  deare !  73 

But  harke!  a  voice!  ftay  thou  but  heere  a  while, 
And  by  and  by  I  will  to  thee  appeare. 

lExit  'into  tliat  Bral(e\ 

{Puck.X  A  ftranger  Pyramus  then  ere  played  heere  !) 

[Follows  BoT, 

Thyf.  [Flute.]   Muft  I  fpeake  now?  77 

Quin.  I,  marry,  muft  you !  For  you  muft  vnderfta«d,  he 
goes  but  to  fee  a  noyfe  tliat  he  heard,  and  is  to  come  againe. 

Thyf.  Moji  radiant  Pyramus  !  moji  Hllie  white  ofhewe! 

{Of  colour  like  the  red  rofe  on  triumphant  bryer ;)  81 

Moft  brifiy  luuenall,  and  eeke  mof  louely  lewe  ! 

As  true  as  trueft  horfe,  that  yet  would  neuer  tyre, 
He  meete  thee,  Pyramus,  at  Ninnies  toumbe !  84 

Quin.  '  Ninus  toumbe,^  man  !  Why  !  you  muft  not  fpeake 
that  yet!  That,  you  anfwere  to  Pyramus!  You  fpeake  a) 
your  part  at  once,  cues  and  all!  'i^i Pyramus,  enter!  your  cue 
is  paft  :  It  is  J  '  neuer  tire.'  88 

Thyf.  0\  'As  true  as  trueft  horfe,  that  yet  would  neuer  tyre  ! ' 

Re-enter  Pyramus  (BottOME)  with   the  Asse  head.%     EOBIN 
follows,  stamping  {see  III.  ii.  25). 

Py.  Iflwerefaire,  Thylby,  I  were  onely  thine!  .... 
Quin.  O  monftrous  !    O  ftrange  !    We  are  haunted  !     Pray, 
mafters,  fly  !  ||  mafters,  helpe  !  9^ 

[The  Clownes  all  exeunt,  save  BOTTOM. 

•69.  tod]  Q2,  F.     to  Q.  I       §89.  E7it{r  .   .   .  Asse  htad.'\  F 

t72.   odcurs^Y.      odorous  Ql,  2.      (after  1.  98). 

+76.  Puck]  F.     Quin.  Qi,  2.        1      II92.  />']  Aye  Q2,  F.     sly  Q. 
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Rob.  He  follow  you !  He  leade  you  about  a  Round, 
Through  bogge,  through  bulh,  through  brake,  through  bryer ! 
Sometime  a  horfe  He  be,  fometime  a  hound, 

A  hogge,  a  headeleffe  Beare,  fometime  a  tier,  96 

And  neigh,  and  barke,  and  grunt,  and  rore,  and  burne. 

Like  horfe,  hound,  hogge,  beare,  fire,  at  euery  turne !  [  Exit. 

Bott.  Why  doe  they  runne  away  ?     This  is  a  knauery  of 

them,  to  make  mee  afeard.  100 

Re-enter  Snowte. 
Sn.  O  Bottom,  thou  art  chaung'd  !    What  do  I  fee  on  thee  ? 
Bot.  What  doe  you  fee  ?     You  fee  an  Afle-head  of  your 
owne.  Do  you  ?  lExit  Snowte. 

Re-enter  Quince. 
Qu'in.  Bleffe  thee.  Bottom !  blelTe  thee !  Thou  art  tranflated ! 

\_Exit. 
Bot.  I  fee  their  knauery  !     This  is  to  make  an  affe  of  mee ; 
to  fright  me,  if  they  could.     But  I  wil  not  ftirre  from  this 
place,  do  what  they  can !     I  will  walke  vp  and  downe  heere, 
and  I  will  fing,  that  they  fliall  heare  I  am  not  afraide :      108 
[5//7^S]  The  IVoofell  cock,fo  hlache  of  he  we, 
JVith  Orange  tawny  hill, 
The  Thrqftle,  with  his  notefo  true. 

The  Wren,  with  little  quill,  ...  112 

(Tytania.  [wakes]  What  Angell  wakes  me  from  my  flowry 

bed  ?) 
Bot.   [sings]  The  Fynch,  the  Sparrowe,  and  the  Larke, 
The  plainfong  Cuckow  gray, 
{Whofe  note,  full  many  a  man  doth  marke. 

And  dares  not  anfwere,  'nay  /') 117 

For  indeede,  who  would  fet  his  wit  to  fo  foolifh  a  birde  ?    Who 
would  giue  a  bird  the  ly,  though  hee  cry  'Cuckow,'  neuer  fo  ? 

Tita.  [rises']  I  pray  thee,  gentle  mortall,  fing  againe  ! 
Myne  eare  is  much  enamoured  of  thy  note  j  121 

So  is  mine  eye  enthralled  to  thy  fliape ; 
And  thy  faire  vertues  force  (perforce)  doth  mooue  mee. 
On  the  firft  viewe,  to  fay,  to  fweare,  '  I  loue  thee  !  *  1 24 

Bott.  Meethinks,  mifireffe,  you  fliould  haue  little  reafon 
for  that !  And  yet,  to  fay  the  truth,  reafon  and  loue  keepe 
little  company  together,  now  a  daies !     The  more  the  pitty, 
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that  fome  honeft  neighbours  will  not   make  them  friends! 
Nay,  I  can  gleeke,  vpon  occafion.  lap 

Tyta.  Thou  art  as  wile  as  thou  art  beautiful! ! 

Bott.  Not  fo,  neither :  but  if  I  had  wit  enough  to  get  out 
of  this  wood,  I  haue  enough  to  ferue  mine  owne*  tume. 

Tyta.  Out  of  this  wood,  doe  not  defire  to  goe  ! 
Thou  fhalt  remaine  here,  whether  thou  wilt  or  no  !  134 

I  am  a  fpirit,  of  no  common  rate, 

(The  Sommer,  ftill,  doth  tend  vpon  my  ftate  5)  136 

And  I  doe  loue  thee  !  therefore,  goe  with  mee  ! 
He  giue  thee  Fairies  to  attend  on  thee  ;  138 

And  they  fliall  fetch  thee  Jewels  from  the  deepe. 
And  fing,  while  thou  on  prelfed  flowers  doH:  lleepe:  140 

And  I  will  purge  thy  mortall  groifenefle  fo, 
That  thou  ihalt,  like  an  ayery  fpirit,  goe.  142 

H  Peafe-blo£ome  '   Cobweb  !  Moth  '  and  Mujlard-feede  J 

Enter  these  foure  Fairyes. 
7.  Fairie.  Readie ! 

2.  Fairie.  And  I ! 

3.  Fairie.  And  I! 

4.  Fairie.  And  I ! 

Ail  4.  Where  ihall  we  goe  ? 

Tita.  Be  kinde  and  curteous  to  this  gentleman  ;  [points  tO  B. 
Hop  in  his  walkes,  and  gambole  in  his  eyes ;  146 

Feede  him  with  Apricocks,  and  Dewberries, 
With  purple  Grapes,  greene  figges,  and  Mulberries ; 
The  hony  bagges,  ll:eale  from  the  Humble-Bees ;  149 

And,  for  night  tapers,  croppe  their  waxen  thighes. 
And  light  them  at  the  hery  Glowe-wormes  eyes, 
To  haue  my  loue  to  bedde,  and  to  arife ; 
And  pluck  the  wings  from  painted  Butterflies,  153 

To  fanne  the  Moone-beames  from  his  lleeping  eyes ! 
Nod  to  him,  Elues,  and  doe  him  curtefies  !    IThey  do  SO.  155 

I.  Fai.   Haile,  mortall! 


*I32.  owite]  Q2,  F.     owe  Q. 

144.  I.  Fairie  .  .  .  AW]  Capell. 
'  Fairies.  Readie  :  and  I,  and  I, 
andl.'Q,  F. 

146-155  :  the  only  instance  of  10 
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spere.  See  8  in  y,  below,  p.  32  ; 
and  8  in  -e,  p.  46  ;  and  7  in  -ing, 
Lucrece,  428-434. 
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2.  Fai.  Haile ! 

3-  Fai.  Haile! 

4.  Fairie.  Haile !        156 

Bot.  I  cry  your  worfhips  mercy,  hartily !  I  befeech  your 
worlhippes  name ! 

Cob.   Col'wehhe  '  1^9 

Bot.  I  {hall  defire  you  of  more  acquaintance,  good  mafter 
Cobweb !  if  I  cut  my  finger,  I  ihall  make  bolde  with  you. 
IF  Your  name,  honeft  gentleman  ? 

Pea.  Peqfe-bloffbme  '  163 

Bot.  I  pray  you  commend  mee  to  miftreffe  Squa^fli,  your 
mother,  and  to  mafter  Pea/cod,  your  father.     Good  mafter 
Peafe-htojfome,  I  fhall  defire  you  of  more  acquaintance,  too. 
HYour  name,  I  befeech  you,  fir! 

Mufi.  Muftardfeede !  168 

Bot.  Good  matter  Mujlardfeede,  I  know  your  patience  well. 

That  fame  cowardly  gyantlike  Ox-beefe  hath  deuourd  many 

a  gentleman  of  your  houfe,     I  promife  you,  your  kindred 

hath  made   my  eyes  water,  ere  now.     I  defire  your*  more 

acquaintance,  good  mafter  Mujlardfeede.  173 

Tita.  Come,  waite  vpon  him!  leade  him  to  my  bower !    174 

The  Moone,  me  thinkes,  lookes  with  a  watry  eye; 

And  when  ftiee  weepes,  weepes  euery  little  flower,  176 

Lamenting  fome  enforced  chaftitie  ! 

Ty  vp  my  louers  tongue  !  bring  him  filently  !  178 

[_Exeunt,  Fairies  leading  Bottom. 

Actus  Tertius.     Scena  Secunda. 
Another  part  of  the  Wood.     April  30. 

Enter    OBEEON,   King    oj   Fairies ;    and    SOOtl    after,    Robin 

GOODFELLOW    (PUCK). 

Ob.  I  wonder  if  Titania  be  awak't ! 
Then,  what  it  was,  that  next  came  in  her  eye. 
Which  flie  muft  dote  on,  in  extreamitie  !  3 

Haile  1]  Ca.^t\\.  i.  Fai.  Haile mor- 
tall,  haile.  2.  Fai.  Haile.  3.  Fai. 
Haile.  Qi,  2,  F.  (Capell's  change 
suits  best  Titania's  '  Elues,'  1.  155. 
The  3  Fairies  only,  of  Q,  F,  suits 


best    Bottom's   leaving    out    Moth 
afterwards  here,  as  he  does  in  IV.i.) 

166.   too\  to  Qi,  2,  F. 

*I72.  your\  you  Q. 

178.  Exetmt.]  Exit.  Qi,  2,  F. 
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Enter  Pucke. 

Here  comes  my  meflenger  !     U  How  now,  mad  fpirit  ?  4 

What  night-rule  now,  about  this  haunted  groue  ? 

Puck.  My  miftrelfe,  with  a  monfter  is  in  loue  !  6 

Neere  to  her  clofe  and  confecrated  bower, 
While  Ihe  was  in  her  dull  and  lleeping  hower,  8 

A  crew  of  patches,  rude  Mechanicals, 

That  worke  for  bread,  vpon  Athenian  ftalles,  10 

Were  met  together,  to  rehearfe  a  play- 
Intended  for  great  Thefeus  nuptiall  day.  la 
The  fhalloweft  thickskinne  of  that  barraine  fort, 
(Who  Py ramus  prefented  in  their  fport,)  14 
Forfooke  his  Scene,  and  entred  in  a  brake. 
When  I  did  him  at  this  aduantage  take,  16 
An  Afles  nole  I  fixed  on  his  head. 

Anon  his  Thyiie  muft  be  anfwered;  18 

And  forth  my  Minnick  comes  !     "V\'Tien  they  him  fpy, — 
As  wilde  geefe,  that  the  creeping  Fouler  eye,  20 

Or  ruffet-pated  choughes,  many  in  fort 

(Ryfing,  and  cawing,  at  the  gunnes  report)  aa 

Seuer  themfelues,  and  madly  fweepe  the  fky, 
So,  at  his  fight, — away  his  fellowes  fly  !  24 

And,  at  our  ftampe,  here,  ore  and  ore,  one  falles ; 
He  '  murther'  cryes,  and  'helpe*  from  Athens  cals.  26 

Their  fenfe  thus  weake,  lofl:  with  their  feares  thus  fl:rong. 
Made  fenfelefle  things  begin  to  doe  them  wrong ;  28 

For,  briers  and  thornes,  at  their  apparell  fnatch : 
Some,  fleeues;  fome,  hats;  fi-om  yeelders  all  things  catch.  30 
I  led  them  on  in  this  diftrafted  feare, 

And  left  fweete  Pyramus  tranflated  there :  3a 

When  in  that  moment  (fo  it  came  to  paffe,) 
Tytania  wak't,  and  flraight-way  lou'd  an  AfTe  !  34 

Ob.  This  falles  out  better  then  I  could  deuife! 
But  haft  thou  yet  latcht  the  Athenians  eyes,  36 

With  the  loue  iuice,  as  I  did  bid  thee  doe  ? 

Rol.  I  tooke  him  fleeping,  (that  is  finilht  too  !*)  3S 

And  the  Athenian  woman  by  his  fide ; 
That,  when  he  wak't,  of  force  fhe  muft  be  ey'd.  40 

19.  Minnick]  Qi.    Miiinock  Q2.   Mimmick  F.        *38.  too]  to  Qq,  F^ 
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Enter  Demetrius  and  Hermia. 

01.  Stand  clofe  !  this  is  the  fame  Athenian. 

Rob.  This  is  the  woman ;  but  not  this  the  man !  42 

Demet.  O,  Why  rebuke  you  him  that  loues  you  fo  ? 
Lay  breath  fo  bitter,  on  your  bitter  foe !  44 

Her.  Now  I  but  chide  :  but  I  fhould  vfe  thee  worfe. 
For  thou  (I  feare,)  haft  giuen  me  caufe  to  curfe!  46 

If  thou  haft  flaine  Lyjander  in  his  fleepe, 
Being  ore  fliooes  in  blood,  plunge  in  the  deepe,  48 

&  kill  mee  too  !* 

The  Sunne  was  not  fo  true  vnto  the  day. 
As  hee  to  mee  !     Would  hee  haue  ftollen  away  51 

Fromf  fleeping  Hermia  ?    He  beleeue  as  foone. 
This  whole  earth  may  be  bor'd,  and  that  the  Moone  53 

May  through  the  Center  creepe,  and  fo  difpleafe 
Her  brothers  noonetide  with  (\x  Antipodes.  55 

It  cannot  be  but  thou  haft  murdred  him  ! 
So,  ftiould  a  murtherer  looke!  fo  dead,  fo  grimme !  57 

Dem.  'So  ftiould'  the  murthered 'looke,'  and'fo  ftiould'  I, 
Pearft  through  the  heart  with  your  fterne  cruelty !  59 

Yet  you,  the  *  murtherer,'  looke  as  bright,  as  cleere. 
As  yonder  Venus,  in  her  glimmering  fpheare.       [points  to  V^ 

Her.  What's  this  to  my  Lyjander  ?  Where  is  hee  ? 
Ah,  good  Demetrius!  wilt  thou  giue  him  mee?  63 

Deme.  I  had  rather  giue  his  carcafle  to  my  hounds ! 

Her.  Out,  dog  !  out,  curre  !  thou  driu'ft  me  paft  the  bounds 
Of  maidens  patience  !     Haft  thou  flaine  him,  then  ? 
Henceforth  be  neuer  numbred  among  men!  6f 

O,  once  tell  true  !  tell  true,  euen  for  my  fake  ! 
Durft  thou  haue  lookt  vpon  him,  being  awake,  69, 

And  haft  thou  kild  him  fleeping?     O  braue  tutch! 
Could  not  a  wornie,  an  Adder,  do  fo  much  ?  71 

An  Adder  did  it !  For  with  doubler  tongue 
Then  thyne,  (thou  ferpent !)  neuer  Adder  ftung !  73 

Deme.  You  fpende  your  paflion  on  a  mifprif'd  mood : 
I  am  not  guilty  of  Lyfanders  bloode ;  75 

Nor  is  he  deade,  for  ought  that  I  can  tell. 

Her.  I  pray  thee,  tell  mee,  then,  that  he  is  well.  77 

*49.  too]  F.     toQl,  2.  t52.  From]  Q2,  F.     Frow  Q. 
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De.  And  if  I  could,  what  fliould  I  get  therefore  ' 

Her.  A  priuiledge,  neuer  to  fee  mee  more :  79 

And  from  thy  hated  prefence  part  I ! 
See  me  no  more,  whether  he  be  dead  or  no  !  {Exit. 

Deme.  There  is  no  following  her  in  this  fierce  vaine : 
Heere  therefore,  for  a  while,  I  will  remaine.  83 

So  forrowes  heauinelTe  doth  heauier  growe. 
For  debt,  that  bankrout  fleepe  doth  forrow  owe :  85 

Which  now  (in  fome  flight  meafure)  it  will  pay; 
If  (for  his  tender)  here  I  make  fome  ftay.  87 

\_Lyes  doune  d  sleepes. 

Ob.   [to  Rob.]  What  haa  thou  done  ?"  Thou  haft  miftaken 
quite. 
And  laid  the  loue-iuice  on  fome  true  loues  fight  I  89 

Of  thy  mifprifion,  muft  perforce  enfue 
Some  true  loue  turnd,  and  not  a  falfe  turnd  true !  91 

Robi.  Then  fate  orerules,  that,  one  man  holding  troth, 
A  million  faile,  confounding  oath  on  oath!  93 

Ob.  About  the  wood,  goe  fwifter  then  the  winde ! 
And  Helena  of  Athens,  looke  thou  finde !  9^5 

All  fancy-ficke  fhe  is,  and  pale  of  cheere, 
With  fighes  of  loue,  that  cofts  the  frefh  blood  deare.  97 

By  fome  illufion,  fee  thou  bring  her  here  ! 
lie  charme  his  eyes,  againft  fhe  doe  appeare.  99 

Robin.  I  goe,  I  goe  !  looke  how  I  goe  ! 
Swifter  then  arrow,  from  the  Tartars  bo  we  !  [£x/f.   loi 

Ob.  Flower  of  this  purple  dy,  102 

Hit  with  Cupids  archery, 

Sinke  in  apple  of  his  eye  !    [Drops  iui'ce  into  DemETEIUS  eyeS. 
When  his  loue  he  doth  efpy,  10^5 

Let  her  fhine  as  glorioufly 

As  the  Venus  of  the  sky  !  107 

When  thou  wak'ft,  if  fhe  be  by, 
Begge  of  her,  for  remedy !  109 

Re-enter  Puck. 
Puck.  Captaine  of  our  Fairy  band. 


80.  /]  Q,  F.     I  so,  Pope. 
85.    sleffe\   Rowe.       slippe 
slip  Q2,  F. 
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Helena  is  heere  at  hande ;  1 1  r 

And  the  youth,  miftooke  by  mee. 

Pleading  for  a  louers  fee. 

Shall  wee  their  fond  pageant  fee  ? 

Lord  !  what  fooles  thefe  mortals  bee  !  115 

Ob.  Stand  afide  !  The  noyfe  they  make, 
Will  caufe  Demetrius  to  awake.  117 

Pu.  Then  will  two,  at  once  wooe  one ! 
That  mufl  needes  be  fport  alone;  119 

And  thofe  things  do  bell  pleafe  mee, 
That  befall  prepolVroufly.  121 

Enter  Lysander,  and  Helena. 

Li^f.  Why  fhould  you  think,  that  I  fliould  wooe  in  fcome? 

Scorne  and  derifion,  neuer  come  in  teares. 
Looke,  when  I  vow,  I  weepe  3  and  vowes  fo  borne. 

In  their  natiuitie  all  truth  appeares.  12^ 

How  can  thefe  things  in  mee,  feeme  fcome  to  you, 
Bearing  the  badge  oIl  faith,  to  prooue  them  true  ?        127 

Hel.  You  doe  aduance  your  cunning,  more  and  more.     128 

When  trueth  killes  truth,  6  diuelifti-holy  fray ! 
Thefe  vowes  are  Hermias.     Will  you  giue  her  ore  ? 

Weigh  oath  with  oath,  and  you  will  nothing  waigh.      131 
Your  vowes  to  her  and  mee,  (put  in  two  fcales,) 
Will  euen  weigh,  and  both  as  light  as  tales.  133 

Lyf.  I  had  no  iudgement,  when  to  her  I  fwore. 

Hel.  Nor  none,  in  my  minde,  now  you  giue  her  ore.     1,35 

Lyf.  Demetrius  loues  her ;  and  he  loues  not  you. 

Deme.  [Waking']  O  Helen!  goddelfe, nymph, perfe6t,diuine! 
To  what,  my  loue,  fhall  I  compare  thine  eyne?  138 

Chriftall  is  muddy !     O,  how  ripe  in  Ibowe, 
Thy  lippes,  thofe  kifling  cherries,  tempting  growe!  140 

That  pure  coniealed  white,  high  Taurus  fnow, 
Fand  with  the  Eafterne  winde,  turnes  to  a  crowe,  142 

When  thou  holdft  vp  thy  hand  !     O  !  let  me  kifle 

\tries  to  kiss  her  hand. 

This  Princefle  of  pure  white,  this  feale  of  bliffe  !  144 

Hel.  O  fpight !  O  hell !  I  fee,  you  all  are  bent 
To  fet  againft  mee,  for  your  merriment  1  146 

If  you  were  ciuill,  and  knew  curtefie, 
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You  would  not  doe  mee  thus  much  iniury.  148 

Can  you  not  hate  mee,  as  I  know  you  doe. 

But  you  muft  ioyne  in  foules,  to  mocke  mee  too  ?  150 

If  you  were  men,  as  men  you  are  in  ihowe. 

You  would  not  vfe  a  gentle  Lady  fo ;  1^52 

To  vowe,  and  fweare,  and  fuperpraife  my  parts. 

When  I  am  fure  you  hate  mee  with  your  hearts.  154 

You  both  are  Riuals,  and  loue  Hermia ; 

And  now  both  Riualles,  to  mock  Helena.  156 

A  trim  exploit,  a  manly  enterprile. 

To  coniure  teares  vp,  in  a  poore  maides  eyes,  158 

With  your  derifion  !     None  of  noble  fort 

Would  fo  offend  a  virgine,  and  extort 

A  poore  foules  patience,  all  to  make  you  fport !  161 

Lyfand.  You  are  vnkinde,  Demetrius',   be  not  fo ! 
For  you  loue  Hermia;  this,  you  know,  I  know;  163 

And  heare,^  with  all  good  will,  with  all  my  heart. 
In  Hermias  loue  I  yeelde  you  vp  my  part :  165 

And  yours  of  Helena,  to  mee  bequeath. 
Whom  I  doe  loue,  and  will  do  till  my  death  ! 

Hel.  Neuer  did  mockers  wafte  more  idle  breath  !  168 

Deme.  Lyfander,  keepe  thy  Hermia  !  I  will  none  ! 
If  ere  I  lou'd  her,  all  that  loue  is  gone  !  170 

My  heart  to  her,  but  as  gueftwife  foioumd ; 
And  now  to  Helen,  is  it  home  returnd,  172 

There  to  remaine. 

Lyf.  Helen,  it  is  not  fo ! 

Deme.  Difparage  not  the  faith  thou  dofl:  not  know,        174 
Leaft,  to  thy  perill,  thou  aby  it  deare !  [points  to  HerM, 

Looke  where  thy  loue  comes  !  yonder  is  thy  deare  !  176 

Re-enter  Hermia. 

Her.  Darke  night,  that  from  the  eye  his  fundtion  takes. 
The  eare  more  quicke  of  apprehenfion  makes;  178 

Wherein  it  doth  impaire  the  feeing  fenfe. 
It  payes  the  hearing,  double  recompence.  180 

^  Thou  art  not,  by  myne  eye,  Lyfander,  found  : 
Mine  eare,  (I  thanke  it,)  brought  me  to  thy  found  !  182 

*  Aeare  =  here. 
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But  why,  vnkindly,  didft  thou  leaue  mee  fo  ? 

Ljif.  Why  fhould  he  flay,  whom  loue  doth  prefle  to  go  ? 

Her.  What  '  loue  '  could  *  preffe  '  Lyfander  from  my  fide  ? 

Lyf.  Lyfanders  '  loue,'  (that  would  not  let  him  bide,)   i86 
Faire  Helena  !  who  more  engilds  the  night 
Then  all  yon  fiery  oes  and  eyes  of  light.         [points  to  staCS. 
Why  feek'ft  thou  me  ?     Could  not  this  make  thee  know. 
The  hate  I  bare  thee,  made  mee  leaue  thee  fo  ?  190 

Her.  You  fpeake  not  as  you  thinke  :  It  cannot  bee  !      191 

Hel.  Lo  !  flie  is  one  of  this  confederacy  ! 
Now  I  perceiue,  they  haue  conioynd  all  three. 
To  fafliion  this  falfe  fport,  in  fpight  of  mee.  194 

IF  Iniurious  Hermia  !  moft  vngratefuU  maide  ! 
Haue  you  confpir'd,  haue  you  with  thefe  contriu'd. 
To  baite  mee  with  this  foule  derifion  ? 

Is  all  the  counfell  that  we  two  haue  Ihar'd,  198 

(The  fifters  vowes,  the  howers  that  we  haue  fpent. 
When  we  haue  chid  the  haftie-footed  time 
For  parting  vs})   O,  is  all  forgot  ? 

All  fchooldaies  friendfhippe,  childhood  innocence?  202 

Wee,  Hermia,  like  two  artificiall  gods, 
Haue,  with  our  needles,  created  both  one  flower. 
Both  on  one  fampler,  fitting  on  one  cufhion. 
Both  warbling  of  one  fong,  both  in  one  key,  206 

As  if  our  hands,  our  fides,  voyces  and  mindes. 
Had  bin  incorporate.     So  wee  grewe  together. 
Like  to  a  double  cherry,  feeming  parted. 
But  yet  an  vnion  in  partition:  210 

Two  louely  berries  moulded  on  one  ftemme : 
So,  with  two  feeming  bodies,  but  one  heart, 
Two  of  the  firft,  like  coats  in  heraldry. 

Due  but  to  one,  and  crowned  with  one  creaft.  214 

And  will  you  rent  our  auncient  loue  afunder. 
To  ioyne  with  men  in  fcorning  your  poore  friend  ? 
It  is  not  friendly,  tis  not  maidenly ! 

Our  fex,  as  well  as  I,  may  chide  you  for  it,  218 

Though  I  alone  doe  fele  the  iniury  ! 

Her.  I  am  amazed  at  your  words  ! 

213.   /tie]  Theobald  (Folkes  conj.),     life  Qi,  2,  F. 
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I  fcorne  you  not !     It  feemes  that  you  fcorne  mee  ! 

Hel.  Haue  you  not  fet  Lyfander,  as  in  fcorne,  222 

To  follow  mee,  and  praife  my  eyes  and  face  ? 
And  made  your  other  loue,  Demetrius, 
(Who  euen  but  now  did  fpurne  mee  with  his  foote,) 
To  call  mee  *  goddeffe,  nymph,  diuine,  and  rare,  226 

Pretious,  celeftiall  *  ?     Wherefore  fpeakes  he  this 
To  her  he  hates  ?     And  wherfore  doth  Lrifander 
Deny  your  loue,  (fo  rich  within  his  foule,) 
And  tender  mee  (forfooth  !)  afFeftion,  230 

But  by  your  fetting  on,  by  your  confent  ? 
What  though  I  be  not  fo  in  grace  as  you. 
So  hung  vpon  with  loue,  fo  fortunate, 

(But  miferable  moil,  to  loue  vnlou'd)  ?  234 

This  you  fliould  pittie,  rather  then  defpife ! 

Her.  I  vnderftand  not  what  you  meane  by  this  ! 

Hel.  I !  doe  !   Perfeuer  !  counterfait  fad  lookes  ! 
Make  mouthes  vpon  mee,  when  I  turne  my  back !  238 

Winke  each  at  other  !  holde  the  fweete  ieaft  vp  ! 
This  fport,  well  carried,  fhall  bee  chronicled ! 
If  you  haue  any  pitty,  grace,  or  manners. 
You  would  not  make  mee  fuch  an  argument.  242 

But  fare  ye  well !  tis  partly  my  owne  fault ; 
Which  death,  or  abfence  foone  Ihall  remedy !      \_Walks  RWay. 

Lyf.  Stay,  gentle  Helena  !  heare  my  excufe. 
My  loue  !  my  life  !  my  foule  !  faire  Helena  !  246 

Hel.  O  excellent ! 

Herm.  Sweete  !  doe  not  fcorne  her  fo ! 

Dem.  If  fhe  cannot  entreat,  I  can  compell. 

Lyf.  Thou  canft  *  compell '  no  more,  then  fhe  '  intreat.* 
Thy  threats  haue  no  more  ftrength  then  her  weake  praiers. 
*[I  Helen  !  I  loue  thee  !  by  my  life  I  doe  ! 
I  fweare  by  that  which  I  will  loofe  for  thee, 
To  prooue  him  falfe,  that  faies  I  loue  thee  not !  253 

Dem.  I  fay,  I  loue  thee  more  then  he  can  do ! 

LyJ\  If  thou  fay  fo,  withdrawe,  and  prooue  it  too  !*      255 

Dem.  Quick,  come ! 

250.  praiers\  Theobald,     praise  Ql,  2,  F. 
♦255.  too\  F.     to  Qi,  2. 
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Her.  Lyfander,  whereto  tends  all  this? 

[She  throws  her  arms  round  him. 

Lyf.  Away !  you  Ethiop !  [He  struggles  with  her. 

Dem.   \To  He'rmia]  No,  no  !  heele  ....  257 

[To  Lys.]  Seeme  to  breake  loofe  !  take  on  as  you  would  follow. 
But  yet  come  not  !     You  are  a  tame  man  !  go  !  259 

Lyf.  Hang  off,  thou  cat,  thou  bur !  Vile  thing,  let  loofe ! 
Or  I  will  fhake  thee  from  mee,  like  a  ferpentl 

Her.  Why  are  you  growne  fo  rude  ?    What  change  is  this, 
Sweete  loue  ? 

Lyf.  Thy  '  loue ' !     Out,  tawny  Tartar,  out !     263 

Out,  loathed  medcine  !  6  hated  potion,  hence  ! 

Her.  Doe  you  not  ieaft  ? 

Hel.  Yes,  footh  :  and  fo  doe  you  ! 

Lyf.  Demetrius,  I  will  keepe  my  word  with  thee. 

Dem.  I  would  I  had  your  bond ;  for  I  perceiue,  267 

A  weake  *  bond '  holds  you.   [Po//7fs  ?0  ReRM.]    He  not  truft 
your  word! 

Lyf.  What  ?  Ihould  I  hurt  her,  ftrike  her,  kill  her  dead  ? 
Although  I  hate  her,  He  not  harme  her  fo  !  [ThrOWS  HeRM.  off. 

Her.  What?     Can  you  do  me  greater  harme,  then  hate  ? 
'  Hate  '  mee  !  wherefore  ?     O  me  !  what  newes,  my  loue  ? 
Am  not  I  Hermia  ?     Are  not  you  Lyfander  ? 
I  am  as  faire  now,  as  I  was  ere  while.  274 

Since  night,  you  lou'd  mee  5  yet  *  fmce  night,'  you  left  meej 
Why  then,  '  you  left  mee '  (6,  the  gods  forbid  !) 
In  earneft,  fhall  I  fay  ? 

Lyf.  I,  by  my  life  ! 

And  neuer  did  defire  to  fee  thee  more. 
Therefore*  be  out  of  hope,  of  queffion,  of  doubt; 
Be  certaine  !  nothing  truer  !  tis  no  ieaft,  280 

That  I  doe  hate  thee,  and  loue  Helena ! 

Her.  Omeel  5I[7'oHel.]  Youiuggler!  you  canker  bloflbme! 
You  theefe  of  loue  !  what  ?  haue  you  come  by  night. 
And  ftolne  my  loues  heart  from  him? 

Hel.  Fine,  I  faith !         284 


257.  Dent,  would  have  said  to 
Hermia,  '  No,  no  :  heele  not  fight ! 
He  loves  his  ovra  skin  too  well ! ' 
or  something  of  the  kind. — Sped- 


ding  (who  is  followd  abuv).   F  reads 
'  No,  no,  Sir,  seeme,'  &c. 
260.  off\  Q2,  F.     of  Q. 
♦279.  Tha-efore\  Q2,F.  TheforeQ. 
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Haue  you  no  modefty,  no  maiden  fliame. 

No  touch  of  bafhfulneire  ?     What  ?  will  you  teare 

Impatient  anfweres  from  my  gentle  tongue  ? 

Fy,  fy  !  you  counterfait,  you  puppet,  you  !  288 

Her.  '  Puppet '  ?     Why,  fo  !     I,  that  way  goes  the  game  ! 
Now  I  perceiue  that  flie  hath  made  compare 
Betweene  our  ftatures ;  Ihe  hath  vrg'd  her  height ; 
And  with  her  perfonage,  her  tall  perfonage,  292 

Her  '  height,'  (forfooth  !)  Ihe  hath  preuaild  with  him. 
IT  And  are  you  growne  fo  *  high  '  in  his  efteeme, 
Becaufe  I  am  fo  dwarfilh  and  fo  lowe  ? 

How  'lowe*  am  I,  thou  painted  May-pole?     Speake !      296 
How  '  lowe  '  am  I  ?     I  am  not  yet  fo  '  lowe/ 
But  that  my  nailes  can  reach  vnto  thine  eyes  !  [mSikeScLt  Hel, 

Hel.  I  pray  you,  though  you  mocke  me,  gentlemen,* 
Let  her  not  hurt  me  !  [Gets  behind  them.']  I  was  neuer  curft  ; 
I  haue  no  gift  at  all  in  IhrewiflmelTe ; 
I  am  a  right  maid,  for  my  cowardize : 
Let  her  not  ftrike  mee !     You,  perhaps,  may  thinke, 
Becaufe  (he  is  fomething  lower  then  my  felfe,  ^o^ 

That  I  can  match  her !  .  .  .  . 

Her.  '  Lower ' !  harke,  againe  ! 

Hel.  Good  Hcrmia,  do  not  be  fo  bitter  with  me ! 
I  euermore  did  loue  you,  Hcrmia, 

Did  euer  keepe  your  counfels,  neuer  wrongd  you;  308 

Saue  that,  in  loue  vnto  Demetrius, 
I  tould  him  of  your  Health  vnto  this  wood. 
He  followed  you ;   for  loue,  I  followed  him. 
But  he  hath  chid  me  hence,  and  threatned  mee  312 

To  ftrike  mee,  fpurne  mee;  nay,  to  kill  mee  toof: 
And  now,  fo  you  will  let  me  quiet  goe, 
To  Athens  will  I  beare  my  folly  backe. 

And  follow  you  no  further.     Let  me  goe  !  [Tums  tO  ^0.  316 
You  fee  how  fimple,  and  how  fond,  I  am !  [ComeS  back. 

Herm.  Why  !  get  you  gon  !  Who  ill  that  hinders  you> 

Hel.  A  foolifli  heart !  that  I  leaue  here  behind. 

Her.  What,  with  Lyjander  ? 

Hel.  With  Demetrius !  320 

*299.  gentUmai\  i^2,  V.     gentleman  Q. 
t3l3.  too]  F.     to  Qi,  2. 
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Lyf.  Be  not  afraid  !  fhe  fhall  not  harme  thee,  Helena  ! 

Deme.  No,  fir ;  fhe  fliall  not !  though  you  take  her  part ! 

Hel.  O,  when  (he  is  angry,  fhe  is  keene  and  (hrewd ! 
She  was  a  vixen,  when  flie  went  to  fchoole :  324 

And  though  ihe  be  but  little,  fhe  is  fierce ! 

Her.  '  Little  *  againe  !     Nothing  but  '  low '  and  •  little' ! 
H  Why  will  you  fuffer  her  to  floute  me  thus  ? 
Let  me  come  to  her !  [tries  to  COme] 

LuJ-  [pushing  her  off]  Get  you  gon,  you  dwarfel  328 

You  minimus,  of  hindring  knot-gralfe  made  ! 
You  bead  1  you  acome  ! 

Deme.  You  are  too  officious. 

In  her  behalfe,  that  fcornes  your  feruices. 
Let  her  alone  !  fpeake  not  of  Helena  !  332 

Take  not  her  part !     For,  if  thou  doft  intend 
Neuer  fo  little  fhe  we  of  loue  to  her. 
Thou  Ihalt  aby  it ! 

Lyf.  Now  {he  holdes  me  not ! 

Now  follow,  (if  thou  dar'ft,)  to  try  whofe  right,  ^2^ 

Of  thine  or  mine,  is  moft  in  Helena  ! 

Deme.  '  Follow  '  ?  Nay  !   lie  go  with  thee,  cheeke  by  iowle. 

[Exeunt  Lysander  iff  Demetrius.* 

Her.  You,  miftreffe  !  all  this  coyle  is  long  of  you  !         339 
[Hel.  draws  backl  Nay  !  goe  not  backe ! 

Hel.  I  will  not  truft  you,  I, 

Nor  longer  flay  in  your  curft  company !  341 

Your  hands,  than  mine,  are  quicker  for  a  fray ; 
My  legges  are  longer,  though,  to  runne  away !  [Runs  off. 

Her.  I  am  amaz'd,  and  know  not  what  to  fay !   [^Exit.  344 

Advance,  Oberon  and  PucKE.f 

Oh.  This  is  thy  negligence !  flill  thou  miftak'ft, 
Or  elfe  commitft  thy  knaueries  wilfully ! 

Puck.  Beleeue  mee,  King  of  Shadowes,  I  mlftooke ! 
Did  not  you  tell  mee,  I  Ihoud  '  know  the  man 
By  the  Athenian  garments  he  had  on '  ?  ^  349 

And,  fo  farre  blameleffe  prooues  my  enterprife. 
That  I  haue  nointed  an  Athenians  eyes :  351 

•338.  Exeunt  .  .  .]  Exit .  .  .  F.  I      t344-5.  Advance. . .]  Enter. . .  F. 
344.  Exit.^  Exeunt.  Qq.  |      1  II.  L  263-4,  p.  18. 
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And  fo  farre  am  I  glad  it  fo  did  fort. 

As  this  their  iangling,  I  efleeme  a  fport !  zSi 

Oh.  Thou  feeft,  thele  louers  feeke  a  place  to  fight : 
Hy  therefore,  Robin  !  ouercaft  the  night !  S56 

The  ftarry  welkin,  couer  thou  anon. 

With  drooping  fogge  as  blacke  as  Acheron,  $57 

And  lead  thefe  teally  Riuals  fo  aftray. 

As  one  come  not  within  anothers  way.  359 

Like  to  Lyfander,  fometime  frame  thy  tongue  j 
Then  ftirre  Demetrius  vp  with  bitter  wrong;  361 

And  fometime  raile  thou  like  Demetrius ; 
And  from  each  other,  looke  thou  lead  them  thus ;  ^6^ 

Till  ore  their  browes,  death-counterfaiting  fleepe. 
With  leaden  legs,  and  Batty  wings,  doth  creepe :  ^6^ 

Then  crulli  this  hearbe  into  Lyfanders  eye  ;  [^/VeS  the  hearbe. 
Whofe  liquor  hath  this  vertuous  property,  367 

To  take  from  thence  all  errour,  with  his  might. 
And  make  his  eyebals  roule  with  wonted  light.  369 

When  they  next  wake,  all  this  derifion 

Shall  feeme  a  dreame,  and  fruitelelfe  vifion ;  371 

And  backe  to  Athens  lliall  the  louers  wend. 
With  league,  whofe  date,  till  death  fliall  neuer  end.  373 

Whiles  I,  in  this  atfaire,  do  thee  imploy, 
He  to  my  Queene,  and  beg  her  Indian  boy :  375 

And  then  I  will  her  charmed  eye  releafe 
From  monfters  viewe ;  and  all  things  fhall  be  peace  !         377 

Puck.  My  Faiery  Lord,  this  mull:  be  done  with  hafte. 
For  Nights  fwift  Dragons  cut  the  clouds  full  fall,  379 

And  yonder  fhines  Auroras  harbinger;       [points  to  the  East. 
At  whofe  approach,  Ghofts,  wandring  here  and  there,        381 
Troope  home  to  Churchyards  :  damned  Ipirits  all, 
(That  in  crolfe-waies  and  floods  haue  buriall,)  383 

Already  to  their  wormy  beds  are  gone. 

For  feare  leaft  day  fliould  looke  their  fliames  vpon  :  385 

They  wilfully  themfelues  exile  from  light. 
And  muft  for  aye  confort  with  black-browed  night!  387 

Ober.  But  we  are  fpirits  of  another  fort ! 
I,  with  the  Mornings  Loue,  haue  oft  made  fport,  389 

And,  like  a  forrefter,  the  groues  may  tread, 
Euen  till  the  Eafterne  gate,  all  fiery  re'J,  391 
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Opening  on  Neptune  with  faire  bleffed  beames, 

Turnes  into  yellow  golde,  his  fait  greene  ftreames.  393 

But  notwithftanding,*  hafte  !  make  no  delay ! 

We  may  effeft  this  bufinefle,  yet  ere  day.  [£x/7.  395 

Pu.  Vp  &  down,  vp  &  down, 
I  will  lead  them  vp  &  down ! 
I  am  feard  in  field  &  town ! 

Goblin,  lead  them  vp  &  downe  !  399 

Here  comes  one ! 

Re-enter  Lysander.    (RoBm  shifts  places.'^) 

Liif.  Where  art  thou,  proud  Demetrius  ?  Speak  thou  now ! 
Rob.  Here,  villaine  !  drawne  &  ready  !  Where  art  thou  ? 
Lyf,  I  will  be  with  thee  ftraight ! 
Rob,  Follow  me  then 

To  plainer  ground !  [Exit  Lys. 

Re-enter  Demetrius. 

Beme.  Lyfander !  Ipeake  againe !  404 

Thou  runaway,  thou  coward  !  art  thou  fled  ? 
Speake !  in  fome  bulh  ?     Where  doeft  thou  hide  thy  head  ? 

Rob.  Thou  coward  !  art  thou  bragging  to  the  flarres. 
Telling  the  bufhes  that  thou  look'ft  for  warres,  408 

And  wilt  not  come  ?     Come,  recreant !  come,  thou  childe  ! 
He  whippe  thee  with  a  rodde  1     He  is  defil'd,  410 

That  drawes  a  fword  on  thee  ! 

De.  Yea,  art  thou  there  ? 

Ro.  Follow  my  voice !  weele  try  no  manhood  here.  \_Exeunl. 

Re-enter  Lysander. 

Lij^.  He  goes  before  me,  and  ftill  dares  me  on : 
When  I  come  where  he  calles,  then  he  is  gon!  414 

The  villaine  is  much  lighter-heel'd  then  I ! 
I  followed  fall 5  but  fafter  he  did  fly;  416 

That,  fallen  am  I  in  darke  vneauen  way. 
And  here  will  reft  me.  [Lyesf  down.']  ^Come,  thou  gentle  day! 
For  if  but  once  thou  fhewe  me  thy  gray  light. 
He  finde  Demetrius,  and  reuenge  this  fpight !        [Sieeps.  420 

•394.   notwithstanding]    Q2,    F.         ^  See  lines  I,  4,  next  page, 
notwistanding  Q.  t4i8.  Lyes  down.']  lye  down.  F. 
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Re-enter  Robin  { Jhif ting  places) }  and  Demetrius. 

Roll.  Ho,  ho,  ho  !     Coward  !  why  comft  thou  not  ? 

Deme.  Abide  me,  if  thou  dar'ft  !     For  well  I  wot  422 

Thou  runft  before  mee,  Ihifting  euery  place. 
And  dar'ft  not  ftand,  nor  looke  me  in  the  face.  424 

Where  art  thou  now  ? 

Roh.  Come  hither  !     I  am  here  ! 

De.  Nay  then,  thou  mockft  me !   Thou  (halt*  buy  this  dear. 
If  euer  I  thy  face  by  day  light  fee ! 

Now,  goe  thy  way  !     (Faintneffe  conftraineth  mee  428 

To  meafure  out  my  length  on  this  cold  bed :) 
By  daies  approach,  looke  to  be  vifited !        [Lies  down  d  sleeps. 

Re-enter  Helena. 

Hele.  O  weary  night,  O  long  and  tedious  night,  431 

Abate  thy  houres !  Ihine  comforts  from  the  Eaft, 
That  I  may  backe  to  Athens,  by  day  light, 

From  thefe  that  my  poore  company  deteft !  4.34 

And  lleepe,  that  fometimes  Ihuts  vp  forrowes  eye, 
Steale  mee  a  while  from  mine  owne  companie !         436 

[Lies  down  d  sleepes. 
Rob.  Yet  but  three  ?     Come  one  more ! 
Two  of  both  kindes  makes  vp  fower.  438 

Heare  Ihee  comes,  cur  ft  and  fadde ! 
Cupid  is  a  knauifli  ladde. 
Thus  to  make  poore  females  madde  !  441 

Re-enter  HERMiA.f 

Her.  Neuer  fo  weary,  neuer  fo  in  woe,  44a 

Bedabbled  with  the  deaw,  and  torne  with  briers : 
I  can  no  further  crawle,  no  further  goe ! 

My  legges  can  keepe  no  pafe  with  my  defires  1  445 

Here  will  I  reft  mee,  till  the  breake  of  day. 

Heauens  Ihielde  Lyfander,  if  they  meane  a  fray !        447 

[Lies  down  and  sleeps, 


Re-enter .  .  .]  Robin,  and  Deme- 
trius. Qq.  Enter  Robin  and  De- 
metrius. F. 

1  F  has    'shifting  places^  opp. 

III.  iL  421-447.]  42 


•fly.'l.  416. 

*426.  shaWl  Q2,  F.     shat  Q. 

t44i.  Re-enter  .  .  .  ]  Enter  Her- 
mia.  Q2,  F  (after  line  440). 


A  Midfommer  Night es  Dreame. 

Rob.  On  the  ground, 

Sleepe  found !  449 

He  apply- 
To  your  eye,  \Squeezes  iuice  on  Lys.'s  eyelids. 

Gentle  louer,  remedy  !  452 

When  thou  wak'ft, 

Thou  tak'll  454 

True  delight, 

In  the  fight  456 

Of  thy  former  ladies  eye  : 
And  the  country  prouerbe  knowne. 
That  *  euery  man  Ihould  take  his  owne,' 
In  your  waking  fliall  be  Ihowen  :  460 

*  lacke  fliall  haue  lill :  ' 

Nought  lliall  goe  ill : 
•  The  man  fliall  haue  his  mare  again,'  &  '  all  fliall  be  well ! '  463 

\TiieyJleepe  all  the  next  Act,  tO  I.  143.* 

A6ius  Quartus.f    Scena  Prima. 

Tiie  Wood,  where  Lysander,  Demetrius,  Helena,  d 
Hermia  lie  asleep.    April  30 ;  May  7. 

Enter  Queene  of  Faieries,  and  Clowne  (BOTTOM),  and 
Faieries  (PeASE-BLOSSOME,  CoBWEB,  MuSTARDSEEDE,  d 
the  rest)  -.  and  the  King  (Oberon)  lehinde  them,  vnseene. 

Tita.  Come,  fit  thee  downe  vpon  this  flowry  bed,  i 

IS  he  pulls  him  down, 

While  I  thy  amiable  cheekes  doe  coy. 
And  flick  musk-rofes  in  thy  fleeke  fmooth  head. 

And  kilfe  thy  faire  large  eares,  my  gentle  ioy  1   \_klsses  em. 

Clown.  Where's  Peafe-blojfome  ? 

Pea.  Ready ! 

Clow.    Scratch     my    heade,    Peafe-bloJJome  I      H  Wher's 
Mounfieur  Cobweb  ?  8 

Cob.  Ready! 

Clo.  Mounfieur  Cobweb,  good  Mounfieur,  get   you  your 
weapons  in  your  hand,  and  kill  me  a  red-hipt  Humble-Bee 


451.   To  vour]  Rowe.     your  Q2, 
F. 


*463.  TAfy  sleepe  all  the  Act.  F. 
f  Actus  Quart  us. ^  F. 
43        [III.  ii.  448-463  ;  IV.  i.  I -I  I. 


A  Midfommer  Nightes  Dream e. 

on  the  toppe  of  a  thiftle !  and,  good  Mounfieur,  bring  mee 
the  hony  bagge !  Doe  not  fret  your  felfe  too  much  in  the 
aftion,  Mounfieur !  and,  good  Mounfieur,  haue  a  care  the 
hony  bagge  breake  not !  I  wold  be  loath  to  haue  you  ouer- 
flowen  with  a  hon\hag,Jignior.  *[!  Where's  Mounfieur  *  Muf- 
tardfeede  ?  17 

Mujl.  Readie! 

Clo.  Giue  me  y onv nez{c,'^lo\\n{\e\ir \ Muftardfeede!  [Shakes 
his  hand,']  Pray  you,  leaue  your  curtfie,  good  Mounfieur ! 

MuJ}.  What's  your  will  ?  21 

Clo.  Nothing,  good  Mounfieur,  but  to  helpe  Caualery 
Cohwebhe  to  fcratch.  I  mull:  to  the  Barbers,  Mounfieur;  for 
me  thinkes  I  am  maruailes  hairy  about  the  face;  And  I  am 
fuch  a  tender  Alfe,  if  my  haire  doe  but  tickle  mee,  I  mufi: 
fcratch !  26 

Tita.  What,  wilt  thou  heare  fome  mufique,  my  fweete  loue  ? 

Cto.  I  haue  a  reafonable  good  eare  in  '  mufique.'  Lets  haue 
the  tongs  and  the  bones  ! 

[Mujicke  of  Tongs  d  Bones,  Rurall  Muficke. 

Tyta.  Or  fay,  fweete  loue,  what  thou  defir'fi:|  to  eate.     30 

Clo.  Truely,  a  pecke  of  prouander  !  I  could  mounch  your 
good  dry  Oates.  Methinkes,  I  haue  a  great  defire  to  a  bottle 
of  hay  !     Good  hay,  fweete  hay,  hath  no  fellow! 

Ty.  I  haue  a  venturous  Fairy,  that  fliall  feeke  34 

The  Squirils  hoord,  and  fetch  thee  thence  newe  nuts. 

Clo.  I  had  rather  haue  a  handfull  or  two  of  dryed  peafe ! 
But,  I  pray  you,  let  none  of  your  people  ftirre  me :  I  haue 
an  expofition  of  fleepe  come  vpon  mee.  38 

Tyta.  Sleeps  thou,  and  I  will  winde  thee  in  my  armes ! 
^  Faieries,  be  gon,  and  be  alwaies  away  !        [Exeunt  Fairies. 
^  So  doth  the  woodbine,  the  fweete  Honifuckle, 

[Winds  him  in  her  armes. 

Gently  entwift  :  the  female  luy,  fo  42 

Enrings  the  barky  fingers  of  the  Elme. 


* 


16.  AIustardseede\  Mastardseede 
Q.     Mustardseed,  Q2,  F. 

+19.  A/ounsiittr]  Q2,  F.  Moutt- 
ueur  Q. 

24.  vianiailes\  Q.  fnaruailous 
Q2.  tnaruellous  F.  See  note  on 
[IV.  i.  12-43.]  44 


III.  i.  2,  p.  240. 

J30.  desirst\  desirest  Ql,  2,  F. 
But  the  line  is  Tytania's,  and  verse. 

35.  thee  ihence'l  Hanmer.  thee 
Qi.  2.  F. 


A  Midfommer  Nightes  Dreame. 

O,  how  I  loue  thee !  how  I  dote  on  thee !  \They  sleepe. 

Enter  Robin  goodfellow. 
Oh.  Welcome,  good  Robin  J     Seeft  thou  this  fweete  fight  ? 
Her  dotage,  now  I  doe  beginne  to  pittie ;  46 

[Points  to  Tit.  d  Bottom. 

For,  meeting  her  of  late,  behinde  the  wood. 
Seeking  fweete  fauours  for  this  hateful!  foole, 
I  did  vpbraid  her,  and  fall  out  with  her. 

For  fhe  his  hairy  temples  then  had  rounded  50 

With  coronet  of  frelli  and  fragrant  flowers ; 
And  that  fame  deawe,  which  fometime  on  the  buddes 
Was  wont  to  fwell,  like  round  and  orient  pearles. 
Stood  now  within  the  pretty  flouriets  eyes,  54 

Like  teares  that  did  their  owne  difgrace  bewaile. 
When  I  had,  at  my  pleafure,  taunted  her. 
And  flie,  in  milde  tearmes,  begd  my  patience, 
I  then  did  aske  of  her  her  changeling  childe:  5S 

Which  ftraight  flie  gaue  raee,  and  her  Fairy  fent, 
To  beare  him  to  my  bower  in  Fairie  land. 
And  now  I  haue  the  boy,  I  will  vndoe 

This  hatefuU  imperfe6tion  of  her  eyes.  62 

And,  gentle  Puck,  take  this  transformed  fcalpe  [points  tO  BOT. 
From  off*  the  heade  of  this  Athenian  fwaine5 
That,  hee  awaking  when  the  other  do. 

May  all  to  Alliens  backe  againe  repaire,  66 

And  thinke  no  more  of  this  nights  accidents. 
But  as  the  fearce  vexation  of  a  Dreame. 
Bat  firft  I  will  releafe  the  Fairy  Queene.  69 

[Squeezes  iuice  on  her  Eyes. 

U  Be,  as  thou  waft  wont  to  bee ! 
See,  as  thou  waft  wont  to  fee !  71 

Dians  budde,  ore  Cupids  flower. 
Hath  fuch  force,  and  bleffed  power.  73 

Now,  my  Titania!  wake  you,  my  fweete  Queene!  [Slie  wal(es. 

Tita.  My  Oleron  /  what  vilions  haue  I  feene  ! 
Me  thought  I  was  enamoiu-d  of  an  AflTe. 

Ob.  There  lyes  your  loue  !  [points  to  BOTTOM. 

•64.  of]  Q2.  F.     of  Q. 
72.  ore  =  over]  Theobald  (Thirlby  conj.).     or  Ql,  2,  F. 
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A  Midfommer  Nightes  Dreame. 

Tita.  How  came  thefe  things  to  pafle? 

O,  how  mine  eyes  doe  loath  his  vifage  now  !  78 

Ob.  Silence  a  while  !     U  Robin,  take  off  this  head  ! 
^Titania,  muficke  call !  and  ftrike  more  dead 
Then  common  fleepe,  of  all  thefe  fiue,  the  fenfe!  81 

Ti.  Miifick,  howe !  mulick  !  fuch  as  charmeth  fleepe. 

\_Mufick,Jlill* 

Rob.  Now,  when  thou  wak'fl,  with  thine  own  fools  eyes 

peepe !  [takes  the  Asses  head  off  Bottom.    83 

Ob.  Sound,  Mufick!     Come,  my  queen!  take  hands  with 

me,  [They  take  hands  d  dance. 

And  rocke  the  ground  whereon  thefe  lleepers  be !  85 

Now,  thou  and  I  are  new  in  ami  tie, 

And  will  to  morrow  midnight,  folemnely  87 

Daunce,  in  Duke  Thefeus  houfe  triumphantly. 

And  blefle  it  to  all  faire  profperitie.  89 

There  lliall  the  paires  of  faithfull  loners  be 

Wedded,  with  Thefeus,  all  in  ioUitie.  91 

Rob.  Fairy  King,  attend,  and  marke  ! 
I  do  heare  the  morning  Larke.  93 

Ob.  Then,  my  Queene,  in  filence  fad, 
Trippe  we  after  nights  lliade  :  95 

"We,  the  Globe,  can  compafle  foone. 
Swifter  then  the  wandring  Moone.  97 

Tita.  Come,  my  Lord !  and  in  our  flight, 
Tell  me  how  it  came  this  night,  99 

That  I  deeping  here  was  found. 

With  thefe  mortals  on  the  ground  !  loi 

[Exeunt.     Sleepers  Lye  still.f 
[FFinde  home. 

Enter  Theseus  and  all  his  tralne,  with  HiPPOLITA  d  EGEUS. 

May  1,  Daybreak. 

The.  Goe,  one  of  you  !  finde  out  the  forrefter  ! 
For  now  our  obferuation  is  performde  : 


81.  /M<r]     Theobald      (Thirlby 
conj.).     fine  Qi,  2,  F. 

82.  ^owg]  ho  Q2,  F. 
*82.  Mtisick,  still]  F.=j-^  music. 

[IV.  i.  77-103]  46 


84-91:  eight  rimes  in  e.    See  p. 
28. 

95.  afier]  Ql.     after  the  Q2,  F. 
\l0l. Sleepers. .  .]F.  Exeunt.  Qq. 


A  Midfovimer  Nightes  Dreame. 

And  fince  we  haue  the  vaward  of  the  day, 

My  loue  fhall  heare  the  muficke  of  my  hounds !  105 

Vncouple  !  in  the  wefterne  vallie  let  them  goe  ! 

Difpatch,  I  fay,  and  finde  the  forrefter ! 

\Exit  one  of  the  Tralne. 

IF  Wee  will,  faire  Queene,  vp  to  the  mountaines  toppe, 

And  marke  the  muficall  confufion  109 

Of  hounds  and  Echo  in  coniunftion. 

Hip.  I  was  with  Hercules  and  Cadmus  once. 
When  in  a  wood  of  Creete  they  bayed  the  Beare 
With  hounds  of  Sparta  :  neuer  did  I  heare  1 13 

Such  gallant  chiding !     For,  belides  the  groues, 
The  skyes,  the  fountaines,  euery  region  neare 
Seemd  all  one  mutuall  cry  :  I  neuer  heard 
So  muficall  a  difcord,  fuch  fweete  thunder!  117 

Thef.  My  hounds  are  bred  out  of  the  '  Spartane'  kinde, 
So  fiew'd,  fo  fanded ;  and  their  heads  are  hung 
With  eares  that  fweepe  away  the  morning  deawe  j 
Crooke-kneed,  and  deawlapt,  like  Thejfalian  Bulsj  121 

Slowe  in  purfuit,  but  matcht  in  mouth  like  bels. 
Each  vnder  each.     A  *  cry  '  more  tunable 
Was  neuer  hollowd  to,  nor  cheerd  with  home, 
In  *  Creete,'  in  '  Sparta,'  nor  in  TheJJaly  !  125 

ludge  when  you  heare  !   \Sees  the  Sleepers.']  But  foft !  What 
nymphes  are  thefe  ? 

Egeus.  My  Lord !  this  is  *  my  daughter  heere  a-fleepe  ! 

[points  fo  each  in  turn. 

And  this,  Lyfander  !  this,  Demetrius  is  ! 

This,  Helena!  old  Nedars  Helena!  1 29 

I  wonder  of  their  being  heere  together  ! 

The.  No  doubt  they  rofe  vp  earely,  to  obferue 
The  right  ^  of  May  ;  and,  hearing  our  intent. 
Came  heere  in  grace  of  our  folemnitie  ....  133 

IF  But  fpeake,  Egeus  !  is  not  this  the  day. 
That  Hermia  fliould  giue  anfwer  of  her  choyce  ? 

Egeus.  It  is,  my  Lord ! 

Thefe.  Goe  bid  the  huntfmen  wake  them  with  their  homes ! 

1 16.  Seemcf\F2.  SeemeQi,2,  F.        *12J.  //its  is]  Q2,  F.     this  Q. 

^  right  =  rite. 
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A  Midfommer  Nightes  Dreame, 

Winde  homes.    Shoute  within :  the  sleepers,  all  but  BOTTOM, 

wake  dftart  vp. 

The.  Good  morrow,  friends  !   Saint  ^Ze«/i«e  is  paft  !     138 
IT  Begin  thefe  wood-birds  but  to  couple  now? 

L^.  Pardon,  my  Lord  !  [all  kneel. 

The.  I  pray  you  all,  Hand  vp.   [they  rise. 

I  know  you  two  are  Riuall  enemies : 

How  comes  this  gentle  concord  in  the  worlde,  142 

That  hatred  is  fo  farre  from  iealoufie. 
To  fleepe  by  hate,  and  feare  no  enmitie  ? 

Lyf.  My  Lord,  I  flial  reply  amazedly,  145 

Halfe  fleepe,  halfe  waking.     But  as  yet,  I  fweare, 
I  cannot  truely  fay  how  I  came  here;  147 

But  as  I  thinke,  (for  truely  would  I  fpeake,) — 
And  now  I  doe  bethinke  mee,  fo  it  is, — 
I  came  with  Hermia  hither.     Our  intent  150 

Was,  to  be  gon  from  Athens ;  where  we  might, 
Without  the  perill  of  the  Athenian  lawe, 

Ege.  Enough,  enough,  my  Lord !  you  haue  enough. 
I  begge  the  law,  the  law,  vpon  his  head !  154 

They  would  haue  ftolne  away !  ^  They  would,  Demetrius, 
Thereby  to  haue  defeated  you  and  me: 
You  of  your  wife,  and  mee  of  my  confent ; 
Of  my  confent,  that  fhe  fhould  be  your  wife !  158 

Deme.  My  Lord !  faire  Helen  told  me  of  their  Health, 
Of  this  their  purpofe  hither,  to  this  wood ; 
And  I,  in  fury,  hither  followed  them ; 

Faire  Helena,  in  fancy  following  mee.  162 

But,  my  good  Lord,  I  wote  not  by  what  power, 
(But  by  Ibme  power  it  is,)  my  loue  to  Hermia 
(Melted  as  the  fnowe,)  feemes  to  me  now 
As  the  remembrance  of  an  idle  gaude,  166 

Which  in  my  childehoode  I  did  dote  vpon : 
And  all  the  faith,  the  vertue  of  my  heart. 
The  obieft  and  the  pleafure  of  mine  eye, 
Is  onely  Helena  !     To  her,  my  Lord,  170 

Was  I  betrothed ,  ere  I  faw  Herm  ia : 

Winde  .  .    .  ]  Shoute  within  :  they  all  start  vp.     Winde  homes.  Q. 
171.  saw]   Steevens.     see  Qi,  2,  F. 
IV.  i.  13S-171]  48 


A  Midfommer  Nightes  Dreame. 

But,  like  in  ficknefle,  did  I  loath  this  foode; 

But,  as  in  health,  come  to  my  naturall  tafte, 

Now  I  doe  wilh  it,  loue  it,  long  for  it,  174 

And  will  for  euermore  be  true  to  it ! 

The.   Faire  loners,  you  are  fortunately  met ! 
Of  this  difcourfe,  we  more  will  here  anon. 
IF  Egeus,  I  will  ouerbeare  your  will ;  178 

For  in  the  Temple,  by  and  by,  with  vs, 
Thefe  couples  fhall  eternally  be  knit. 
And,  (for  the  morning  now  is  fomthing  worne,) 
Our  purpof'd  hunting  fliall  be  let  alide.  i8a 

IT  Away,  with  vs,  to  Athens  !     Three  and  three, 
Weele  holde  a  feaft  in  great  folemnitie.  184 

U  Come,  HyppoUta ! 

[Exeunt  Theseus  d  all  his  traine,  with  Hyppolita 
d  Egeus. 

Deme.  Thefe  things  feeme  fmall  and  vndiftinguilhable,   186 
Like  farre  off  mountaines  turned  into  clouds ! 

Her.  Me  thinks  I  fee  thefe  things  with  parted  eye. 
When  eucry  thing  feemes  double  ! 

Hel.  So  mee  thinkes  : 

And  I  haue  found*  Demetrius,  like  a  iewell,  100 

Mine  owne,  and  not  mine  owne ! 

Dem.  Are  you  fure 

That  we  are  awake  ?     It  feemes  to  me. 
That  yet  we  fleepe,  we  dreame !     Do  not  you  thinke 
The  Duke  was  here,  and  bid  vs  follow  him  ?  194 

Her.  Yea,  and  my  father !  .  .  . 

Hel.  And  Hyppolita  /  .  .  . 

Lyf.  And  he  did  bid  vs  follow  to  the  Temple ! 

Dem.  Why,  then,  we  are  awake !  lets  follow  him, 
And,  by  the  way,  let  vst  recount  our  dreames !  198 

[Exeunt  Louers.j 

[Bottoms  wakes.\']  Clo.  When  my  cue  comes,  call  mee, 
and   I    will    anfwere.      My   next    is,  '  mojl  faire   Pyramus.' 


172.  in]  Steevens  (Farmer  coni.). 
Qi.  2,  F. 

*I90.  found]  Q2,  F.     fonnd  Q. 
tigS.  letvs]  Q2,  F.     lets  Q. 
tig^. Exeunt . .  .]  ExitLouers.F. 


^199.  Bottome  wakes.]  Y. 

200.  most  faire  Pyramus]  No 
such  cue  is  in  the  Enterlude  :  see 
V.  i.  187.  •  Most  radiant  P.' III.  i. 
80. 
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A  Midfommer  Nightes  Dreame. 

Hey  ho!  \_yawns]  Peeter  Quince!  Flute, t}\ehe\\ov/es-m.QnAer\* 
iSwowMhe  tinker  !  Starueling !  Gods  my  life!  Stolne  [202 
hence,  and  left  mee  a  fleepe  ?  I  haue  had  a  moft  rare  vifion  ! 
I  haue  had  a  dreame,  paft  the  wit  of  man,  to  fay  what 
dreame  it  was!  Man  is  but  an  Affe,  if  hee  goe  about  tot 
expound  this  dreame.  Me  thought  I  was  .  .  .  there  is  no  man 
can  tell  what !  Me  thought  I  was  .  .  ,  and  me  thought  I  [207 
had  .  .  .  But  man  is  but  a  patcht+  foole,  if  hee  will  offer  to 
fay  what  mee  thought  I  had !  The  eye  of  man  hath  not 
heard,  the  eare  of  man  hath  not  feene,  mans  hand  is  not  able 
to  tafte,  his  tongue  to  conceiue,  nor  his  hearte  to  report,  [211 
what  my  dreame  was !  I  will  get  Peter  Quince  to  write  a 
Ballet  of  this  dreame :  it  fhall  be  call'd  Bottoms  Dreame, 
becaufe  it  hath  no  'bottome '  :  and  I  will  fing  it  in  the  latter 
end  of  a  Play,  before  the  Duke.  Peraduenture,  to  make  it 
the  more  gratious,  I  fliall  fing  it  at  her  death.  {Exit.   216 

ABus  Quartus.§    Seen  a  Secunda. 
Athens.    ftuiNCES  House.    May  1. 

Enter  Quince,  Flute   {cald  Thisby),  Snout  and 

Stakubling.|| 

Quin.  Haue  you  fent  to  Bottoms  houfe  ?  Is  he  come  home 
yet? 

Staru.**  Hee  cannot  be  heard  of !  Out  of  doubt  he  is 
tranl  ported !  4 

ThTjf.  If  hee  come  not,  then  the  Play  is  mard !  It  goes 
not  forward  :   Doth  it  ? 

Quin.  It  is  not  pollible !  You  haue  not  a  man,  in  all 
Athens,  able  to  difcharge  Pyramus,  but  he!  8 

Thiif.  No,  hee  hath  limply  the  beft  wit  of  any  handycraft 
man  in  Athens. 


*  201. mender']  (^2,¥.  menders  Q. 

t205-6,  to  expound]  Q2,  F.  ex- 
pound Q. 

J208.  a  fatcht]  a  patch'd  F. 
patcht  a  Qi,  2. 

215.  a  Play^  our  /Yay  S .  Walker 
conj.:  probably  right. 
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216.  her]  =  Thisby's.     Collier. 

216.  £xi/.]  Q2,  F. 

§Aeti(s  Quarius]  F.     Qq.  cm. 

11  Flute,  &c.]  Flute,  Thisbie,  Snout, 
and  Starueling.  F.  Flute,  Thisby, 
and  the  rabble.  Ql,  2. 

**3.  Stant.]  F.     Flat.  Qi,  2. 


A  Midfommer  Nightes  Dreame. 

Quin.  Yea,  and  the  beft  perfon  too;  and  hee  is  a  very 
Paramour,  for  a  fweete  voice !  1 2 

Thif.  You  muft  fay,  '  Paragon."  A  '  Paramour '  is  (God 
blelfe  vs  !)  a  thing  of  nought. 

Enter  Snug,  the  loyner  {wfio's  tO  play  Lion). 

Snug.  M afters,  the  Dake  is  comming  from  the  Temple  ; 
and  there  is  two  or  three  Lords  and  Ladies  more  married. 
If  our  fport  had  gon  forward,  wee  had  all  beene  made  men  !    1 7 

Thj^.  O  fweete  bully  Bottome !  Thus  hath  hee  loft  fix 
pence  a  day,  during  his  life :  hee  coulde  not  haue  fcaped  fixe 
pence  a  day !  And  the  Duke  had  not  giuen  him  fix  pence  a 
day,  for  playing  Pyramus,  He  be  hang'd !  He  would  haue 
deferued  it !     Six  pence  a  day,  in  Pyramus,  or  nothing  !      22 

Enter  Bottom. 
Bot,  Where  are  thefe  lads  ?     Where  are  thefe  harts  ? 

[they  gather  round  him. 

Ginm.  Bottom!  Omoft  couragious  day!  Omoft  happy  houre! 

Bott.  Mafters !  I  am  to  difcourfe  wonders  :  but  aske  me 
not  what !  For  if  I  tell  you,  I  am  no*  true  Athenian  / .  .  .  I  will 
tell  you  euery  thing,  right  as  it  fell  out !  27 

Quin.  Let  vs  heare,  fweete  Bottom  ! 

Bot.  Not  a  word  of  mee  !  All  that  I  will  tell  you,  is,  that  the 
Duke  hath  dined.  Get  your  apparrell  together;  good  ftrings 
to  your  beardes,  new  ribands  to  your  pumpes  ;  meete  prefently 
at  the  palace ;  euery  man  looke  ore  his  part !  For,  the  Ihort  and 
the  long  is,  our  play  is  preferd  !  In  any  cafe  let  Thjjly  [^■^^ 
haue  cleane  linnen  ;  and  let  not  him  that  plaies  the  Lyon,  pare 
his  nailes ;  for  they  Ihall  hang  out  for  the  Lyons  clawes. 
And,  moft  deare  A6lors,  eate  no  Onions,  nor  garlicke  !  for  we 
are  to  vtter  fweete  breath :  and  I  do  not  doubt  but  to  hear  them 
fay,  *  it  is  a  fweete  Comedy  ! '  No  more  wordes  !  Away  !  go  ! 
away!  [^Exeunt\  39 

II.  too]  Q2,  F.     to  Q.  *26.  no]  F.     not  Qi,  2. 

1-39.  Exeunt. 1  F. 
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ASlus  Quintus*    Scena  Prima. 

Athens.    The  palace  of  Theseus.    May  7. 

Enter  (from  the  Temple)  Theseus,  his  Dutchesse 
Hyppolita,  and  all  his  traine,  with  Philostrate. 

Hip.  Tis  ftrange,  my  Thefeus,  that  thefe  louers  fpeake  of! 

The.  More  '  ftraunge  '  then  true  !     I  neuer  may  beleeue 
Thefe  antique  fables,  nor  thefe  Fairy  toyes. 
Louers  and  mad  men  haue  fuch  feething  braines,  4 

Such  fliaping  phantalies,  that  apprehend 
More  then  coole  reafon  euer  comprehends. 
The  lunatick,  the  louer,  and  the  Poet, 

Are  of  imagination  all  compad: :  8 

One,  fees  more  diuels  then  vail  hell  can  holde : 
That  is  the  mad  man.     The  louer,  all  as  frantick. 
Sees  Helens  beauty  in  a  brow  of  ^gypt. 

The  Poets  eye,  in  a  tine  frenzy  rolling,  la 

Doth  glance  from  heauen  to  earth,  from  earth  to  heauen. 
And,  as  Imagination  bodies  forth 
The  formes  of  things  vnknowne,  the  Poets  penne 
Turnes  them  to  fliapes,  and  giues  to  ayery  nothing,  16 

A  locall  habitation,  and  a  name. 
Such  trickes  hath  ftrong  imagination. 
That,  if  it  would  but  apprehend  fome  ioy. 
It  comprehends  fome  bringer  of  that  ioy  ;  10 

Or  in  the  night,  imagining  fome  feare. 
How  eafie  is  a  bulh  fuppof'd  a  Beare ! 

Dutch.   Hyp.  But  all  the  ftory  of  the  night  told  ouer, 
And  all  their  minds  transligur'd  fo  together,  14 

More  witnefleth  than  Fancies  images. 
And  growes  to  fomething  of  great  conftancy  j 
But,  howfoeuer,  flrange  and  admirable! 

The.   Here  come  the  louers,  full  of  ioy  and  mirth  !  28 

Enter,  the  married  Louers;    Lysander,  Demetrius, 
Hermia  aiid  Helena. 

Ioy,  gentle  friends  !  ioy,  and  frefli  daies  of  loue, 

*  Actus  Quintus]  F.  28.  Enter  .  .  .  ]  Qq,  F  (after  1.  27). 
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Accompany  your  hearts  ! 

Lyf.  More  then  to  vs, 

Waite  in  your  royall  walkes,  your  boorde,  your  bedde  !        3 1 

The.  Come  now!  what  maskes,  what  daunces^fhall  wee  haue, 
To  weare  away  this  long  age  of  three  hours, 
Betweene  our*  after-fupper,  &  bed-time  ? 
Where  is  our  vfuall  manaarer  of  mirth  ? 

What  Reuels  are  in  hand  ?  Is  there  no  play,  30 

To  eafe  the  anguiih  of  a  torturing  hower  ? 
U  Call  Philoftrate  ' 

Philojlrate.  Here,  mighty  Thefeus/  38 

The.  Say,  what  abridgement  haue  you  for  this  euening? 
What  maske  ?  what  muficke  ?     How  fliall  we  beguile         40 
The  lazy  tyme,  if  not  with  feme  delight  ? 

Philoji.  There  is  a  briefe,  how  many  fports  are  ripe. 

[jjives  Theseus  a  list  of  Sports. 

Make  choyce,  of  which  your  Highnelfe  will  fee  tirft ! 

The.  [reads']  '  The  lattell  with  the  Centaures,  to  be  fung  44 
By  an  Athenian  Eunuche,  to  the  Harpe  ? ' 
(Weele  none  of  that!  That,  haue  I  tolde  my  loue, 
In  glory  of  my  kinfman  Hercules.) 

'  The  ryot  of  the  tipjie  Bachanals,  48 

Tearing  the  Thracian Jin ger,  in  their  rage?' 
(That  is  an  olde  deuifej  and  it  was  plaid, 
When  I  from  Thebes  came  laft  a  conquerer.) 
'  The  thrife  three  Mufes,  mourning  for  the  death  5^ 

Of  learning,  late  deceaft  in  beggery  ? ' 
(That  is  fome  Satire  keene  and  criticall. 
Not  forting  with  a  nuptiall  ceremony.) 

'A  tedious  hriefe  Scene  of  young  Pyramus  ^6 

And  his  loue  Thifby  :  very  tragicall  mirth  ?  ' 
U  Merry,  and  '  tragicall'  ?  'Tedious,'  and  'briefe' 
That  is,  hot  Ife,  and  wondroust  ftrange  fnow. 
How  lliall  we  tind  the  cowcord  of  this  difcord  ?  60 

Philoji.  A  Play  there  is,  my  Lord,  fome  ten  words  long : 
(Which  is  as  '  briefe '  as  I  haue  knowne  a  play :) 
But,  by  ten  words,  my  Lord,  it  is  too  long, 

*34.  our]  F.     Or  Qi,  2, 

t59.  wondrous]  Q2,  F.     wodrous  Q  ( ?  read  stained  for  strange). 
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Which  makes  it  'tedious'  j  For,  in  all  the  Play,  64 

There  is  not  one  word  apt,  one  player  fitted. 

And  'tragical!',  my  noble  Lord,  it  is; 

For  Pyramus  therein  doth  kill  himlelfe. 

Which,  when  I  faw  rehearft,  I  muft  confefle,  68 

Made  mine  eyes  water;  but  more  merry  teares. 

The  paffion  of  loud  laughter  neuer  flied. 

Thefe.  What  are  they,  that  doe  play  it  ? 

Phil.  Hard-handed  men,  that  worke  in  Athens  here,        72 
Which  neuer  labour'd  in  their  minds  till  nowe, 
And  now  haue  toyled  their  vnbreathed  memories 
With  this  fame  Play,  againft  your  nuptiall. 

The.  And  wee  will  heare  it ! 

Phi.  No,  my  noble  Lord !  76 

It  is  not  for  you!     I  haue  heard  it  ouer, 
And  it  is  nothing,  nothing  in  the  world ; 
VnlefTe  you  can  finde  fport  in  their  entents, 
Extreamely  ftretcht,  and  cond  with  cruell  paine,  80 

To  do  you  feruice. 

The.  I  will  heare  that  play! 

For  neuer  any  thing  can  be  amilfe. 
When  fimplenefle  and  duety  tender  it. 
Goe  bring  them  in  !  U  and  take  your  places.  Ladies  !  84 

lExit  Philostrate. 

Hip.  I  lone  not  to  fee  wretchednelTe  orecharged ; 
And  duety,  in  his  feruice,  perilliing. 

The.  Why,  gentle  fweete,  you  Ihall  fee  no  fuch  thing. 

Hip.   He  fayes,  they  can  doe  '  nothing  '  in  this  kinde.       88 

The.  The  '  kinder'  we,  to  giue  them  thanks  for  'nothing '. 
Our  fport  Ihall  be,  to  take  what  they  miftake. 
And  what  poore  duty  cannot  doe,  noble  refpe(5t 
Takes  it  in  might,  not  merit.  92 

Where  I  haue  come,  great  Clerkes  haue  purpofed 
To  greete  me,  with  premeditated  welcomes  : 
Where  I  haue  feene  them  Ihiuer  and  looke  pale. 
Make  periods  in  the  midlt  of  fentences,  96 

Throttle  their  pra6tiz'd  accent  in  their  feares. 
And,  in  conclufion,  dumbly  haue  broke  otf. 
Not  paying  mee  a  v^'elcome :  Truft  me,  fweete, 
Out  of  this  lilence,  yet  I  pickt  a  welcome:  100 
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And  in  the  modefty  of  fearefuU  duty, 

I  read  as  much,  as  from  the  rattling  tongue 

Of  faucy  and  audacious  eloquence. 

Loue,  therefore,  and  tong-tide  fimplicity,  104 

In  leaft,  fpeake  moft,  to  my  capacity. 

Re-enter  Philostrate. 

Philojl.  So  pleafe  your  Grace,  the  Prologue  is  addreft ! 
Duk.  Let  him  approach !  [F/orish  of  Trumpeis. 

Enter  the  Prologue,  Manager  Quince,*  the  Carpenter. 

Pro.  If  wee  offend,  it  is  with  our  good  will.  108 

That  you  fhould  thinke,  we  come  not  to  offend. 
But  with  good  will.     To  Ihew  our  fimple  skill, 

That  is  the  true  beginning  of  our  end.  1 1 1 

Confider  then,  we  come  but  in  defpight. 

We  doe  not  come,  as  minding  to  content  you. 
Our  true  intent  is.     All  for  your  delight, 

"Wee  are  not  here.     That  you  fhould  here  repent  you,   115 
The  A6tors  are  at  hand,  and,  by  their  lliowe. 
You  fhall  know  all,  that  you  are  like  to  knowe.  117 

The.  This  fellow  doth  not  ftand  vpon  points ! 

Lyf.  He  hath  rid  his  Prologue  like  a  rough  Colte :  hee 
knowes  not  the  ftoppe.  A  good  morall,  my  Lord !  It  is  not 
enough  to  fpeake  ;  but  to  fpeake  true  !  121 

Hyp.  Indeed,  he  hath  plaid  on  this  Prologue,  like  a  child 
on  a  Recorder  J  a  found,  but  not  in  gouernement. 

The.  His  fpeach  was  like  a  tangled  Chaine  j  nothing  im- 
paired, but  all  difordered.     Who  is  next?  125 

tTAWYER  tvith  a  Trumpet  before  them : 

Enter  Pyramus  (BOTTOM  f^e  Weaver),  and  Thisby  CFlute 
the  Bellowes-Mender),  and  Wall  (Snout  the  Tinker), 

and   Moone-fhine   (StARUELING    the   Tailor),  and  Lyon 

(Snug  the  loiner). 

Prologue.   Gentles !  perchance  you  wonder  at  thisjhow  ;   126 
But  wonder  on,  till  truthe  make  all  things  plaine. 


107.  Florish  of  Ti-umpeis\  Flor. 
Tium.  Fi. 

•108.    Quince\  F. 

122.  this\  Qi,  2.     his  F. 


1 1 25-6.  Tmvyer .  . .  ]  F.  T.  was, 
no  doubt,  a  Player  of  the  Globe 
Company. 
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This  man  is  Pyramus,  if  you  would  knowe ; 

[Points  to  each  in  turn. 

This  leautioiis  Lady,  Thifby*  is  certdine.  129 

This  man,  with  lyme  and  roughcajl,  doth  prej'ent  130 

Wall,  that  vile  wall  which  did  thefe  louers  /under ; 
And  through  wals  chinke,  poore  foules,  they  are  content 

To  whijper.     {At  the  which,  let  no  man  wonder.)  133 

This  i7ian,  with  lanterne,  dogge,  and  bujh  of  thorne,  134 

Prefenteth  Moone-fhinej   For,  if  you  will  know. 
By  moone-fliine  did  thefe  louers  thinke  nofcome 

To  meete  at  Ninus  tomle,  there,  there,  to  wooe.  137 

This  grizly  leaf,  {which  Lyon  hight  by  namf.) 
The  trufy  Thyfby,  {camming  frf  by  night,) 
Didfcarre  away,  or  rather,  did  affright ; 
And  asjhefled,  her  mantle  flie  did  fall ;  141 

JVhich  Lyon  vile,  with  bloody  mouth  didftaine. 
Anon  comes  Pyramus,  {fweete  youth,  and  tall,) 

Andfndes  his  trufy  Thilbyes  mantleflaine  :  144 

Whereat,  with  blade,  with  bloody  llamefull  blade,  145 

He  brauely  broacht  his  boyling  bloody  breq/i  ; 
And  Thifby,  tarying  in  Mulberry  Jhade, 

His  dagger  drewe,  and  dyed.     For  all  the  ref,  148 

Let  Lyon,  Moone-fliine,  Wall,  and  louers  twaine, 
At  large  difcourfe,  while  here  they  doe  remaine.         [Exit,    150 

The.  I  wonder,  if  the  Lyon  be  to  fpeake. 

Demet.  No  '  wonder  ',  my  Lord  !     One  '  Lyon  '  may,  when 

many  Afles  doe.  I53 

[Exeunt  Lyon,  Pyramus,  Thysby,  and  Moonelhine. 

Wall.   In  this  fame  enterlude  it  doth  befall. 
That  I,  one  Snowtf  {by  name)  prefent  a  wall:  155 

Andfuch  a  wall,  as  I  would  haue  you  thinke. 
That  had  in  it  a  cranied  hole  or  chinke,  157 

Through  which  the  louers,  Pyramtis  and  Thilby, 
Did  whifper  often,  very  fecretly.  159 

This  lome,  this  roughcajl,  and  this  f  one,  dothfhowe 
That  I  am  that  fame  wall:  the  truth  isfo.  161 

And  this  the  cranie  is,  right  andfinifer, 

[Holds  up  ills  pniers  thus  -«? 

•129.  TAisij]  Q2,  F.     Thsby  Q.         153.  £xeunt .  . .  ]  Exit . . .  Qq,  F. 
fiSS-  ■Sinnvt]F.     Flute  Qi,  2. 
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Through  which  the  fearefull  loners  are  to  whifper.  163 

The.  Would  you  defire  lime  and  haire  to  fpeake  better  ? 
Deme.  It  is  the  wittieft  partition,  that  euer  I  heard  difcourfe, 

my  Lord ! 

Re-enter  BOTTOM  aS  Pyramus.* 
The.  Pyramus  drawes  neare  the  wall  :  filence  !  167 

Py.   0  grim-lookt  night !  0  night,  with  huefo  blacke  ' 

0  night,  which  euer  art,  when  day  is  not ! 
O  night,  0  night !  alacke,  alache,  alacke  ! 

1  fear  e  my  Thifbyes  promife  is  forgot  !  171 
^  And  thou,  6  wall,  ofweete,  6  lonely  wall,                          172 

That  flandfl  betweene  her  fathers  ground  and  mine  ! 
Thou  wall,  6  wall,  Ofweete  and  lonely  wall! 

Showe  mee  thy  chinke,  to  ilink  through  with  mine  eyne  !  175 

[Snout  holds  up  his  hand,  with  his  fingers  thus  ^ 

Thankes,  curteous  wall!  lone Jhield  thee  well,  for  this!        176 

But  what  fee  I  ?     No  Thilby  doe  I  fee  ! 
0  wicked  wall,  through  whome  I  fee  no  hliffe  ! 

Curfl  he  thy  f  ones,  for  thus  deceiuing  mee  !  lyg 

The.  The  wall,  mee  thinkes,  being  fenfible,  fhould  '  curfe ' 
againe! 

Pyr.  No,  in  truth.  Sir,  he  fhould  not !     '  Deceiuing  mee  '  is 

Th'i/byes  cue  :  fhe  is  to  enter  now,  and  I  am  to  fpy  her  through 

the  wall.     You  fliall  fee  it  will  fall  pat  as  I  told  you  :  yonder 

flie  comes  !  1 85 

Re-enter  FluTE  as  Thisby. 

Thif.   0  wall!  full  often  hajl  thou  heard  my  mones. 

For  parting  my  f aire  Pyramus,  and  mee  ! 
My  cherry  lips  haue  often  kiji  thy  Jiones ; 

Thy  flones,  with  lime  and  hayire  knit  vp  in  thee.f  180 

Pyra.  I  fee  a  voice  !  now  will  I  to  the  chinke. 

To  fpy  and  I  can  heare  my  Thifbyes  yace. 
Thifby! 

Thif.       My  lone  !  thou  art  my  loue,  I  thinke  ! 

Py.   'Thinke'  what  thou  wilt,  I  am  thy  loners  Grace;     193 
And,  like  Limander,  am  I  trufty  /till ! 

Thif.  j4nd  I,  like  Helen,  till  the  Fates  me  kill !  19J 

*i66.  Re-enter .  .  .  ]  Enter  Pyra-         fiSg.  vp  in  thee']  F.     now  againe 


mus,    F  (after  line  167). 


Qi,  2. 
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Pyra.   Not  Shafalus,  to  Procrus  wasfo  true! 
Thif.  As  Shafalus  to  Procrus,  /  to  you  '  197 

Pyr.   0,  kijj'e  mee  through  the  hole  of  this  vilde  wall! 
Thif.  /  ki/fe  the  walles  hole;  iiot  your  lips  at  all!  199 

Pyr.   Jf'ili  thou,  at  Ninnies  tombe,  meete  meflraight  way  ? 
Thy.  Tide  life,  tyde  death,  I  come  without  delay  .'  201 

[Exeunt  Pyramus  cS  Thisby. 

Wal.  Thus  haue  I,  Wall,  7ny  part  difchargedfo ; 
And,  being  done,  thus  wall  away  doth  goe  !   [Exit  Clow.*   203 

Duk.  Now  is  the  Murall  downet  between  the  two  neighbors! 

Deme.  No  remedy,  my  Lord,  when  wals  are  fo  wilfull,  to 
heare  without  warning  !  206 

Dutch.  {Hyp.)  This  is  the  fillieft  ftuffe,  that  euer  I  heard ! 

Duke.  The  beft  in  this  kinde,  are  but  Ihadowes;  and  the 
worfl:  are  no  worfe,  if  imagination  amend  them.  209 

Dutch.  {Hyp.)  It  muft  be  your  'imagination',  then;  &  not 
theirs. 

Duke.  If  we  '  imagine '  no  worfe  of  them,  then  they  of 
the/nfelues,  they  may  palfe  for  excellent  men!  Here  come 
two  noble  bealh,  in  a  man  and  a  Lyon!  214 

Re-enter  Lyon   (SNUG),  and  Moone-fliine  (StARUELINQ), 
with  his  Lanthorne,  Thorne-bush  d  Dogge. 

Lyon.   You,  Ladies,  you  {whofe  gentle  hearts  dofeare 

The  fmallejl  monjlrous  moufe  that  creepes  onfloore,) 
May  now,  perchance,  both  quake  and  tremble  here, 

IFhcn  Lyon  rough,  in  wildcjl  rage  doth  roare  '  218 

Then  knoiv  that  I  {one  %  Snug  the  loyner)  am 
A  Lyon-fell,  nor  elfe  no  Lyons  damme;  220 

For,  if  IJhould,  as  Lyon,  come  inflrife 
Into  this  place,  'twere  pitty,  on  my  life  !  222 

Duk.  A  very  gentle  beaft,  and  of  a  good  confcience ! 

Deme.  The  very  'bell'  at  a  'beaft',  my  Lord,  that  ere  I  faw  ! 

Lyf.  This  Lyon  is  a  very  fox  for  his  valour ! 

Duk.  True  :  and  a  goofe  for  his  difcretion  !  226 


*203.   Exit  Clinv.]  F. 

1204.  Murall doivne]  Pope{ed.  2). 
morall  downe  F.      Moon  vsed  Q 
I,  2. 
7.  i.  196-226.]  5^ 


214.  Cp.  ^  in  Pyramus.*     IV.  ii. 
22.— W.  A.  Wright. 

■1:219.  one]  F.     as  Ql,  2. 

22.0.  Lyonf ell  =■  lion's  skin,  hide. 


A  Midfommer  Nightes  Dreame. 

De.  Not  fo,  my  Lord !  For  his  '  valour '  cannot  carry  his 
*  difcrelion  ';  and  the  '  fox  '  carries  the  '  goole  '. 

Duk.  His  'difcretion',  I  am  fure,  cannot  'carry'  his  'valour' ; 
For  the  '  goofe  '  carries  not  the  '  fox  '.  It  is  well !  leaue  it  to 
his  '  difcretion  ',  and  let  vs  liften  to  the  Moone  !  231 

Moone.   This  lanthorne  doth  the  horned  moone  prefent.  .  .  . 

{Deme.   He  fhould  haue  worne  the  homes  on  his*  head ! 

Duk.  He  is  no  crefcentj  and  his  homes  are  inuiiible,  with- 
in the  circumference!)  2.35 

Moone.  This  lanthorne  doth  the  horned  moone  prefent : 
Myfelfe,  the  man  ith  Moone,  doefeeme  to  be.  .  .  . 

Duke.  This  is  the  greateft  errour  of  all  the  reft :  the  '  man 
iliould  be  put  into  the  'lanthorne '.     How  is  it  elfe  the  'man 
ith  Moone  '  ?  240 

Deme.  He  dares  not  come  there,  for  the  candle.  For,  you 
fee,  it  is  already  '  in  fnufte  '. 

Dutch.  (Hyp.)  I  am  aweary  of  this  Moone .'  Would  hee 
woulde  change !  244 

Duke.  It  appeares,  by  his  fmall  light  of  difcretion,  that  hee 
is  in  the  wane :  but  yet,  in  curtefie,  in  all  reafon,  wee  mull 
flay  the  time ! 

LyJ'an.  Proceede,  Moone  !  248 

Moon.  All  that  I  haue  to  fay,  is  to  tell  you,  that  the  lan- 
thorne is  the  Moone,  I  the  man  ith  Moone,  this  thorne  bulli 
my  thorne  bu(h,  and  this  dogge  my  dogge.     [Points  to  each. 

Deme.  Why!  All  thefe  iliould  be  in  the 'lanthorne '5  for  all 
thefe  are  in  the  '  Moone '.     But  filence  !  here  comes  Th{/by  ! 

Re-enter  Thisby. 

Th.  This  is  ould  Ninies  tumbe.      Where  is  my  lone  ?      254 
Lyon.   [The  lAon  roar es^   Oh'  [Thisby  runs  qff^.f 

Dem.  Well  roard,  Lyon  ! 
Duke.  Well  runne,  Thijby  ! 

Dutch.  {Hyp.)  Wellllione,M)owe/  Truly,  the  Moone  fliines 
with  a  good  grace.  259 

[The  Lyon  touzles  Thisbys  mantle,  &  stains  it  with 
biood ;  then  Exit. 


•233.  his]  Q2,  F.     nis  Q. 

t2S5.  The  Lion  roans.  .  .  Thisby  runs  off.\  F  (after  'Oh,'  255). 

59  [V.  i.  227-259. 
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Duk.  Well  mouz'd,  Lyon  ! 

Dem.   And  then  came  Py ramus  !  .  .  . 

LyJ'.  And  fo  the  Lyon  vanilht !  261 

Re-enter  Pyramus,  ^irt  With  a  Sword. 

Pyr.  Sweete  Moone,  I  thanke  thee  for  thy  funny  beams  !  262 
I  Ihanke  thee,  Moone,  for  Jhining  ?iowfo  bright! 
For,  by  thy  gratious,  golden,  glittering  beames, 

1  trufi  to  take,  of  trueft  TYixihy,  fight !  265 

Butftay:  ojpight)         [Sees'TmsBY's  mantle. 

But  viarke,  poore  knight, 
What  dreadfulL  dole  is  here  !  26S 

Eyes,  do  you  fee  ? 
How  can  it  bee  P 
O  dainty  duck  !  0  dears  !  271 

Thy  mantle  good,  .  .  . 
JVIiat !  ftaind  with  blood  ? 
Approach,  ye  Furies  fell!  274 

0  Fates,  come,  come  ! 
Cut  thread  and  thrumme  ! 
Quaile,  crufh,  conclude,  and  quell  !  277 

Duke.  This  paffion,  &  the  death  of  a  deare  friend,  would 
goe  neere  to  make  a  man  looke  fad ! 

Dut.  {Hyp.)  Befhrewe  my  heart,  but  I  pitty  the  man! 
Pyr.   0,  wherefore,  Nature,  didjl  thou  Lyons  frame?      281 

Since  Lyon  vilde  hath  here  deflour'd  my  deare, 
Which  is,  {no,  no  .')  which  was,  thefaireji  dame 

That  Hud,  that  loud,  that  Hk't,  that  look't  with  cheere!  284 
Come  teares,  cotfound ! 

Out,fword/  and  wound        [Draws  hl'S  Sword. 
The  pappe  of  Pyramus  !  287 

/,  that  left  pappe, 
Where  heart  doth  hoppe.  289 

Thus  dy  I !  thus,  thus,  thus '      IStabs  himself e. 

Now  am  I  dead ! 

Now  am  I  fled  ' 
Myfoule  is  in  the  fty  !  293 

Tongue,  loofe  thy  light ! 

Moone,  take  thy  flight  ! 
Now  dy,  dy  !  dy,  dy,  dy  '  [DleS.     296 

V.  i.  260-296.]  60 


B 


A  Midfommer  Nightes  Dreame. 

Dem.  No  '  Die'  but  an  ace  for  him;  For  he  is  but  'one'. 

Lyf.  LelTethenan'ace'.man;  For  he  is  dead, he  is  'nothing'. 

Duke.  With  the  helpe  of  a  Surgeon^  he  might  yet  recouer, 
and  yet  prooue  an  '  Alfe'.  300 

Dut.  {Hyp.)  How  chance  Moone-Jliine  is  gone,  before  Thijly 
comes  backe,  and  findes  her  louer  ? 

Duk.  Shee  will  rinde  him,  by  ftarre-light.  Here  fliee 
comes  !  and  her  paflion  ends  the  Play.  304 


Re-enter  Thisby.* 

Dui.  (Hyp.)  Me  thinkes  fhe  fhould  not  vfe  a  long  one,  for 
fuch  a  Pyramus  :  I  hope  Ihe  will  be  briefe!  306 

Demet.  A  moth  will  turne  the  ballance,  which  Pyramus, 
which  Thyiy,  is  the  better :  he  for  a  man  j  God  warnd  vs ! 
Ihe,  for  a  woman,  God  blefTe  vs  ! 

Lyf.  She  hath  ipied  him  already,  with  thofe  fweete  eyes. 

Deme.  And  thus  flie  meanes,  videlicet : —  311 

Thif.  A-/leepe,  my  hue  ?  [Shakes  him, 

JVhat  ?  dead  !  my  done  ? 
0  Pyramus,  ari/e .'  314 

Speake,  fpeake  !   Quite  dumhe  ? 

Dead !  dead  ?  A  tumbe 
Miiji  couer  thy  fweete  eyes.  317 

Thefe  lilly  lippes, 

This  cherry  nnfe, 
Thefe  yellow  couflippe  cheekes,  320 

yire  son  !  are  mn  ! 

"  Louers,  jnake  mone  ! 
His  eyes  were  greene  as  leekes.  323 

IT  b  Sifters  three  ! 

Come,  come  to  mee, 
IVith  hands  as  pale  as  milke  !  326 

Lay  them  in  gore. 

Since  you  hauefhore 
IVithfheeres,  his  threede  offilke  '  329 


300.  _y,?jf  prooui\  Q.     prooue  Q2, 
F. 
*Re-mier ,  .  .]  Enter. . .  F  (after 


line  302), 

308.  wantd]  Qi,  2.      warrant, 
mod.  edd.    he  . . .  blesse  vs]  F  om. 
61  [V.  i.  297-329. 
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^  Tongue,  not  a  word  ! 
'i  Come,  trufty  fword! 

[Pulls  P.'s  sword  from  his  left  pappe. 

Come,  Hade,  my  hreqfl  imhrew  I  [Stabs  herself 6. 
IT  And  farewell,  friends  I 
Thus  Thylby  ends  : 
Adieu,  adieu,  adieu  I  [Dies.  ^^^ 

Duke.  Moone-Jliine  and  Lyon  are  left  to  bury  the  dead. 

Deme.  1,  and  JFall  too.* 

Bott.f  [Starting  rp]  No !  I  allure  you,  the  wall  is  downe 
that  parted  their  fathers.  Will  it  pleafe  you  to  fee  the  Epi- 
logue, or  to  heare  a  Bergomaske  daunce  between  two  of  our 
coTwpany?  341 

Duke.  No  '  Epilogue,'  I  pray  you  !  For  your  Play  needs  no 
excufe.     Neuer  excule !  For  when  the  Players  are  all  deade, 
there  neede  none  to  be  blamed.     Mary,  if  hee  that  v/rit  it  had 
played  Pyramus,  and  hangd  himfelfe  in    Thijlies  garter,  it 
would  haue  beene  a  fine  Tragedy !  and  fo  it  is,  truely,  and 
very  notably  difcharg'd  !     But  come,  your  'Burgomaske  '  !  let 
your  'Epilogue'  alone  !  [A  Bergomaske Daunce.    May 2.  348 
The  iron  tongue  of  midnight  hath  tolde  twelue. 
Louers,  to  bed  !  tis  almoft  Fairy  time. 
I  feare  we  Ihall  outfleepe  the  comming  morne. 
As  much  as  wee  this  night  haue  ouerwatcht.  352 

This  palpable-grolTe  Play  hath  well  beguil'd 
The  heauie  gate  of  night!     Sweete  friends,  to  bed  ! 
A  fortnight  holde  we  this  folemnitie. 
In  nightly  Reuels,  and  new  iollity !  [Exeunt.  356 

Enter  Pucke,  with  d  broom. 

Puck.  Now  the  hungry  Lyon  roares,  357 

And  the  wolfe  behowls  the  Moone; 
Whilft  the  heauie  ploughman  fnores, 

All  with  weary  taske  foredoone.  360 

Now  the  wafted  brands  doe  glowe,  361 

Whilft  the  fcriech-owle,  fcrieching  lowd, 


*337-  M  Q2,  F.     to  Q. 
t338.  Bott^  Bot.  F.  Lyon  Qi,  2. 
357.  Zjw;]  Rowe.     Lyons  Qi, 
[V.  i.  330-362.]  62 


2,  F. 

358.    bekozvls]   Theobald  (War- 
burton),     beholds  Qi,  2,  F. 
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Puts  the  wretch  that  lyes  in  woe. 

In  remembrance  of  a  Ihrowde.  364 

Now  it  is  the  time  of  night,  ;^6^ 

That  the  graues,  all  gaping  wide, 
Euer}'  one  lets  forth  his  fpright. 

In  the  Churchway  paths  to  glide.  368 

And  wee  Fairies,  (that  doe  runne  369 

By  the  triple  Hecates  teame. 
From  the  prefence  of  the  Sunne, 

Following  darkenefle  like  a  dreame,)  372 

Now  are  froUick  :  not  a  moufe 
Shall  dillurbe  this  hallowed  houfe  !  ^"j^ 

I  am  fent  with  broome,  before. 
To  fweepe  the  dufl  behinde  the  dore.  376 

Enter  King  and  Queene  of  Fairies,  with  all  tfieir  traine. 

Oh.  Through  the  houfe  giue  glimmering  light,  377 

By  the  dead  and  drowfie  tier ! 
Euery  Elfe  and  Fairy  fpright. 

Hop  as  light  as  birde  from  brier  j  380 

And  this  dittie,  after  mee. 
Sing,  and  daunce  it  trippingly!  382 

Tita.  Firft,  rehearfe  your  fong  by  rote. 
To  each  word  a  warbling  note !  384 

Hand  in  hand,  with  Fairy  grace. 
Will  we  fing,  and  blelfe  this  place.  386 

Oberons  Song  *  .•  the  Fairies  sin^  it  after  him,  <&  daunce. 
Oh.  Now,  vntill  the  breake  of  day. 

Through  this  houfe  each  Fairy  ftray !  388 

To  the  beft  bride-bed  will  wee. 

Which  by  vs  Ihall  bleffed  be  3  390 

And  the  ilTue  there  create, 

Euer  Ihall  be  fortunate  :  392 

So  Ihall  all  the  couples  three, 

Euer  true  in  louing  be :  394 

And  the  blots  of  natures  hand. 

Shall  not  in  their  iffue  ftand,  ^g6 

*386.    Oberons  song]  The  Song.  F.    Song  and  dance.  Capell. 
387-408  in  italics,  in  F,  as  if  they  were  the  song. 

63  [V.  i.  363-395. 
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Neuer  mole,  hare-lippe,  nor  fcarre, 
Nor  marke  prodigious,  (fuch  as  are  398 

Defpifed  in  natiuitie,) 

Shall  vpon  their  children  be.  400 

With  this  field-deaw  confecrate, 
Euery  Fairy  take  his  gate,  402 

And  each  feuerall  chamber  blefle. 
Through  this  palace  with  fweete  peace  !  404 

And  the  owner  of  it  bleft, 

Euer  Ihall  in  fafety  reft.  406 

Trippe  away  !  make  no  ftay ! 

Meete  me  all,  by  breake  of  day !  408 

\_Exeunt  all  but  PuCKE. 

Epilogue. 

Robin.  If  we  Ihadowes  haue  offended, 
Thinke  but  this,  (and  all  is  mended,)  410 

That  you  haue  but  flumbred  here. 

While  thefe  vifions  did  appeare.  412 

And  this  weake  and  idle  theame, 

(No  more  yielding,  but  a  DREAME,)  414 

Gentles,  doe  not  reprehend  ! 

If  you  pardon,  wee  will  mend:  416 

And,  as  I  am  an  honeft  Puck, 

If  we  haue  vnearned  luck,  418 

Now  to  fcape  the  Serpents  tongue. 

We  will  make  amends,  ere  long :  420 

Elfe  the  Puck,  a  '  Iyer  *  call. 

So,  good  night  vnto  you  all !  423 

Giue  me  your  hands,  if  we  be  friends  j 
And  Robin  Ihall  reftore  amends.  [£x/f.     424 

405,  406.    Qi,  2,  F  have  these  transpos'd.     C.  R.  W.,  in   lllustr. 
Land.  News,  set  'em  right. 


FINIS. 
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NOTES. 

p.   2,     I.  i.  27.      Scan,  for  5  measures,  This  man  j  hath  b'witcht  / ;  or 

better,  for  6,  This  /  tnan  hath  /  bewitcht  j 
p.  9,     1.  ii.  22.     To  the  rest!  ...  is  'Now  go  on  to  the  rest  of  the 

Players  ! '  (see  1.  32)  and  then  the  irrepressible  egoist  breaks  out 

again. — B.  Nicholson. 
p.   18,    II.  i.  249.      Scan,    'I  know  /  a  banke  /  where  the  wilde  / 

time  /  blowes  /  '.     Note  the  pauses  wrought  by  the  long  vowels  and 

consonant-breaks,  ild — //",  Im — bid. 
p.  43,   III.  ii.  461.     ' lacke  shall  haue  ////.'     Cp.  Berowne's  ' lacke 

hath  not  Gill,^  p.  82  abuv,  Z.  Z.  Lost,  V.  ii.  850,  and 

'  All  shalbe  well,  lacke  shall  haiie  Gill : 
Nay  nay.  Gill  is  wedded  to  wyll.' 

lacke  and  Gill.     12.  Hey  wood's  Three  hundred  Epi- 
grammes,  vpon  three  hundred proicerbes.     1562. 

p.  43,  III.  ii.  463.     Browne  prints  this  line  as  two,  in  his  Damoiselle, 

IV.  ii. 
p.  43,   Direction  after  1.  463.      A   friend  writes,   'This  alteration  of 
F.  destroys  a  little  bit  of  stage  history :  F.  means  that  the  Actors 
lie  asleep  on  the   stage  while  the   Music  plays  which  marks  the 
interval  between  the  Acts.     Compare  stage  directions  in  Marston, 
Vol.  i,  pp.  104,  132,  162-3,  178,  191.  200,  219,  253,  254,  and  vol. 
ii,  pp.  88,  227,  234.*  ed.  Halliwell. 
p.  44,  IV.  i.  22-3.      to  helpe  Caualery  Cobwebbe  to  scratch.      Grey 
notes  that  Cobwebbe  has  'been  despatched  upon  a  perilous  ad- 
venture': see  1.  12—16.     He  would  read  Pease-blossom.     ?  A  slip 
of  Shakspere's.     We  keep  Cobwebbe  on  the  stage. 

p.  50,  IV.  i.  207-8.     me  thotight  I  had.     ?  Bottom  feels  his  head. 

p.  51,  IV.  ii.  11-12.  Some  eds.  give  this  speech  to  Snout,  who  has 
no  other  speech,  and  Flute's  correction,  13-14,  to  Quince,  because 
Quince  is  generally  the  corrector  of  other  folk.  But  we  know  that 
Quince  'doth  not  stand  upon  points'  (V,  i.  118),  that  'His  speach 
was  like  a  tangled  chaine'  (V.  i.  124),  and  that  he  said  Bottom 
went  'to  see  a  noyse  that  he  heard'.  He  might  therefore  mistake 
'  Paramour '  for  '  Paragon ' ;  he  was  but  one  of  the  '  hempen  home- 
spunnes'  (III.  i.  66),  'patches,  rude  Mechanicals'  (III.  ii.  9); 
and  we  therefore  hold  that  no  sufficient  reason  has  been  shown 
for  changing  the  text,  in  which  Qi,  2,  F  are  firm. 

P-  53>  V.  i.  34.     after-supper.     ?  the  old  rere-supper. 

p.  53,  V.  i.  39.  abridgement,  a  Play.  Cp.  Hamlet  on  the  Players  : 
"they  are  the  abstract  and  breefe  Chronicles  of  the  time."  II.  ii. 
548.  (Cp.  briefe,  M.  N.  Dr.,  V.  i.  42.)  Or  a  Play  as  a  time- 
shortener,  pastime,  entertainment. 

?•  59>  V.  i.  242.     in  snuffe,  metaphorically,  *  in  anger '. 

p.  64,  V.  i.  420,  424.  amends.  What  play  had  Shakspere  in  hand 
then  ?    The  Merchant  ? 

p.  64,  V.  i.  423.     Giue  me  your  hands :  clap  your  hands,  applaud. 
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bread  street  hill,  e.c.,  and 

bungay,  suffolk. 
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